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? To 60, 200 \ | 
My much honoured and 


no leſs truly beloved Friend, 


J| 
Evw. BBxLrowss 
IN 
_ Eſquire. 
1t12 
My Dear Friend, 


IZIZF&#0 have pat the Theorboe 7:t0 my 
Z£SISZ# |, , aud 1 have played : You 
gaue the Muſician the fir it en- 
couragement ,, the Muſick retur- 
neth to you for Patrozage. Had 
zt been a hight Ayre, no doubt but 
it had taken the moſt , and among them the 
worſt; but leing'a grove Strain, my hopes 
are , that it will pleaſe the leſt 5 and 
mong them , Tou. Toyiſh Ayres pleaſe tr:- 
vial ears 5, They kiſs the fancy, and te- 
tray zt : They cry, Hail, firſt; and after, 
Crucifie : Let Dorrs delight to tmmerd 
themſelves in dung, whileſt Eagles ſcorn ſo 
A 2 poor 


poor a lame as Flies. Str, you have Art an" 
Cango} z Let the one judge , let the th 
xa. 


Your moſt affectionate 


Friend, 


in 
On 


Fr a. QUARL = 5$,Þrc 


a4”  Tothe Reader. © 
N Embleme is but a ſilent Pa- 
' rable. Let nor the tender 
Eye check, to {ce the allu- 
ſion to our bleſſed Saviour 
figured in theſe Types. In 
holy Scripture, hes fome- 
imes called a Sower ; ſometimes, a Fiſher, 
omettumes a Phyſician : And. why not 
s,Þrel{crited fo as well to the eye as to the 
Far ? Before the knowledge of letters God 
as known by Heroglyphicks : And indeed, 
hat arc the Heavens, the Earth, nay eve- 
y Creature, but Hzeroglyphicks and Em- 
lemes of. His Glory > 1 have no more to 
ay, I wiſh thee as much pleaſure in the 
eading, as } had.in writing. Farewel 
{eadcr. 


Y Fathers back'd, by Holy wprit led on 
Thou ſhew'ſt a way to Heav'n by Helicon 
The Muſes Font 1s conſecrate by Thee, 
Ad Poeſie, baptiz'd Divintze: (apace 
Bleſt ſoul that here embark'ſ} ; Thou ſail t 
* Tis. hard to ſay, mod more by wit, or Grace; 
Earh Muſe ſo plyes her Oar: but O, the Sail 
Is fil'd from HeaU'nwith a Drviner Gale: | 
when Poets prove Drumes, why ſhould not 1 | 
Approve un Verſe this Drume poetry ? 
Let this ſuffice to licence thee the Preſs: 
Imuſt 30 more;nor could the Truth ſay leſs. 


Sic approbavit 


Rrcna. Love 


Procan, Cantabrigienſis 


Tot Flores Qu AR. x 5,quot Paradrſs haber. 
LeRori bene-male-volo. 


© legit ex Horto hoc Flores, 2ut carpir,uterque 
Jure poreſt Yiolas dicere , jure Roſas, 

Non & Parnaſſo V IOLAM, Peſtive ROSETO 
Carpit Apollo, magis quz fir amoena, ROSAM, 

 Quor Verſus VIOLAS legis ; & Quem verba locutum 

* Credis, wverba dedit ; Nam dedir 1!e ROSAS, 

| Urque Ego non dicam hxc V19LAS ſuaviſlima ; Tute 
Ipſe facis VIOLAS, Livide, fi violas, 

Nam velurte /10LIS fibi ſugit Aranes virus : 
Vertis iat in ſuccos Has4, ROSASgz tuos, 

Quas vwlas Muſas, VIOLAS puto, quaſque recuſas 
Denre tuo roſas, has, reor, efle ROSAS, 

Sic r0/as, facis efle ROSAS, dum, Zoile, rodis : 
Sic facis has VIOLAS, Livide, dum violas, 


Brent- Hall, 1634. 
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THE - FIRST BOOK 


| The I nyocation. 


Ron thee,my ſoul; and drein thee from the dregs 
Of vulgar thoughts : Skrue up the heighrned pegs 


Of thy ſublime Theorboe four notes higher, 
And higher yer ; that ſo, the ſhrill-mouth'd Quire, 
Ofſwift-wing*d Seraphims may come and joyn, 
And make thy conſort more than half divine, 
Invoke no Muſe ; Ler Heav*n be thy Apollo ; 
And let his ſacred influences hallow 
Thy high-bred ſtrains ; Let his fgjll beams inſpire 
Thy raviſh'd brains with moreWroick fire : 
Snatch thee a Quil from the ſpred Eagles wing, 
And, like th* morning Lark, mount up and fing : 
Caſt off theſe dangling plummers, that ſo elog 
Thy lab*cing hcarrt, which gropes in this dark fog 
Of dungeon-earth ; let flefh and blood forbear 
To ſtop thy flight, rill this baſe world appear 
A thin blew Landskip: Let thy pinions ſoare 
So high a pitch, that men may ſeem no more 
Than Piſmires, crawling on this Mole-hill earth, 
' Thy ear untroubled with their frantick mirth ; 
Ler not th: frailry ot thy fleſh diſturb 
Thy new-concludcd peace ; Let Reaſon cub 
Thy hot mow h'd Paſſhon ; and ler heav*ns fire ſeaſon 
The freſh Concc its of thy correfted Reaſon. 
Diſdain to warm thee at Luſfts ſmokie fires, 
Scorn, ſcorn to feed on thy old bloat defires : 
Come. come, my ſoul, hoyſe up thy higher ſails, 
The wind blowes fair ; Shall we ſtill creep like Snails, 


» 


That 


* 


. 


2 Emblemes. Book x 


Thar gild their wayes with their own native limes ? 
"Nog we muſt flic like Eagles, and our Rhimes 
Muſt mount to heay*n atid reach th? Olympick ear ; 
Our heay*n-blown fire muſt ſeek no other Sphear, 
Thou great Theanthropos, that giv*ſt and ground'ſt 
= gifts in duſt ; and from ovr dumphil ctown'ſt 
Refle&ed Honour, taking by rerail, 
Whar thou haſt giv*n in groſs, from lapſed, frail, 
And ſinful man z that drink*ſt full draughrs , wherein 
Thy childrens leprous fingers, ſcurf'd with Sin , 
Have padled, cleanſe, O cleanſe my crafty foul : 
From ſecret crimes, and ler my thoughts control y 
My thoughts : O, reach me ſtourly to deny j 
My \-1f, that I may be no longer 1 : 
Enrich my fancie, clarike my thoughts, 
Refine my droſs ; O, wink at humane faults ; 


And through this ne; or cle of my Quill 


Convey thy Current, whoſe clear ſtreams may fill 
The hearts of men with Tove, their tongues with praiſe : 


Crown me with Glory ; Take, who liſt, the Bayes, 


ED _ 
ſotus ONT of 7: mabums 


Will Mar rholl ' ſeaulp 
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Jam. I: 14+ 


Every man ts tempted, when he is drawn away 
ty bis own luſt, and enticed 


Serpent, Eve, 


Seip, Or ear ? Not taſt > Not:rouch > Nor caſt an eye 
41 VN Upon the fruit of this fair Tree ? And why ? 

Why car*ſt rhou'not what Heav*n ordain'd for food - | 
Or canſt thou think that bad which heay*n call'd Good? 
Why was it made, if not to be enjoy'd ? 
Negle& of favours makes a fayour void : 
Bleſſings unus'd , pervert into a V Vaſt, 
As well as Surfets ; Woman, Do bur traſt ! 
e how the laden boughs make ſilent ſuir 
To be enjoy'd ; Look how their bending fruir 
Meer thee half-way ; Obſerve but how they crouch 

0 kiſs thy hand ; Coy woman, Do bur rouch : 
Mark what a pure Vermilion bluſh has dy'd 

heir ſwelling cheeks, and how for ſhame they hide + 
heir palſie heads, ro ſee themſelves Rand by 
Negleted : Woman, Do bur caſt an eye, 

hat bounteous heay*n ordain'd for uſe, refuſe nor ; . 

ome, pull and cat: Y* abuſe the thing ye uſe nor, 

Eve. Wilcſt of Beaſts, our great Crearour did 
Reſerve this Tree, ard this alone forbid ; 
The reſt are freely ours, which doubtleſs are 

$ pleaſing to the taſt ; ro th* cye as fair 

rouching this, his ſtrikt commands are ſuch, 
5 death ro caſt, no leſs than dearth to touch, 


Serp, 


6 Emblemes. 
Serp. iſh ; dearh's a fable : Did not heay*n inſpire 
Your cquall Elements with living Fire, 
Blown from the ſpring of life ? 1s not that breath 
Immortal > Come ; ye are as free from death 
As he thar made ye, Can the flames expire 
Which he has kindled? Can ye quench his fire ? 
Did not the grear Craators yoice proclaim 
Whar'ere he made (from the'blew ſpangled frame 
To the poor leaf that exembles) very good > 
Bleſt he not both the Feeder, and the Food >» 
Tell, rell me then, what danger can accrue 
From ſuch bleſt Food, to ſuch half- gods as you ? 
Curb necdlcs fears,;and; ler no fond conceir 
Abuſe your frecdome ; woman, take and eat, 
Eve, *Tistrue, we arc-immortal.; death is yer 
Unborn, and till rebellion. make ir debe, 
Undue ; I know the fruit is good, until 
Preſumpruous diſobedience make ir il}, 
The lips that open ta this truir's a portal 
To ler in death , and mzake immortal mortal. 
Serp, You cannor die ; c>me , woman, Taſt and fear not: 
Eve, Shall Eye rranſgreſs ? 1 dare nor, O 1 dare gor, 
' Serp. Afraid} why draw*& thou back rhy- tim*cous arm ? 
Harm onely fals on ſuch as/fcar a harm. 
Heay*n knowes and: fears the virtue of this Tree : 
*Twill make: ye perfe& Gads as well as He. 
Stretch forth thy hand, and ler thy tondneſs never 
Fear death ; Do, pull, and eat, and live for ever. 
Eve, *Tis but an apple ; and it is as good 
To do as ro.defire, Frun's made for food : 
He pull, ang raft, and -rcmpt my Adam roo 
Fo know the fecrers.of this dainty. Serp, Doe. 


S, CHRYS. 


Book x, 
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If Book 1. Emblemes. ' 
S, CHRYS, ſup. Marth, 


He forced bim not : He touched bim not : Onely ſaid, Caſt thy 
ſelf down ; that we may know, that whoſoever obeyeth th: De- 
vil cafteth himſelf down ; For the Devil may ſuggeſt, compel be 
cannot, 

S. BERN. in fer, 


It is the Devils part to ſurgeſt ; Ours, not to conſent. As oft 
as we reſiſt him, ſo often we overcome him ; as often as we over- 
come him, ſo of ten we bring joy to the Angels, and glory to God, 
who propoſeth us, that we may contend, and aſſiſteth us , that we 

| May conquer, 


10h 


EPIG, x, 


YS{Unluckie Parliament ! wherein, ar laſt, 

Both Houſes are agreed, and firmly paſt 

An a& of death, confirm'd by higher Powers} 
© had it had bur ſuch ſucceſs as Ours} * 
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Emblemes. 


II. 


Jams s Is 15» 


hen when luſt hath concetved, it bringeth 
forth ſinne; and finne when 1t 15 faneſhed 
bringeth forth death. 


I 


| Ament, lament; Look, look what thou haſt done þ 
Lament the worlds, lament thy own eſtate 2 

ook, look by doing how thou arr undone ; 

Lament thy fall ; lament thy change of State 2 

Thy faith is broken, and thy freedome gone, 

\, Þ See, ſee roo ſoon, what thou lament'| too lare, 

1 O thou that wert ſo many men, nay all 

'* $' Abridg'd: in one, how has thy deſp*rate fall 

Deftroy'd thy unborn ſeed, defttroy*d thy (elt withal, 


2 


) 


orious Adam, whom thy maker made 

Equal to Angels that excell in pow*r, 

hat haſt thou done ? O why haſt thou obey'd 
| Thy own deſtruQion ? Like a new-croprt flowre 
How does the glory of thy beauty fade ! 
| How are thy fortunes blaſted in an hour ! 

How art thou cow'd, that hadſt the pow'r to quell 

The ſpire of new-falPn Angells, bale Hell, 
d vie with thoſe that ſtood, and vanquiſh thoſe rhar fell, 
B 


See 
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| 3 
- See how the world (whoſe chaſt and pregnant womb 


Of late conceiv'd, and brought forth nothing ill) »w 
Is now degenerated, and become a 
A baſe Adulrerefs, whoſe falfe births do fill "i 
The earth with Monſters, Monſters that do rome th 


And rage abour, and make a trade to kill : 
Now Glutt*ny paunches; Luſt begins ro ſpawn; 
Wrath takes revenge; and Avarice 2 pawn 
Pale Envy pines,Pride ſwells, and Sloth begins to yawn. | 4! 


4 


The Aire that whiſper'd, now begins to rore, 
And bluſt:ing Boreas blows the beyling Tide z 
The whire-mouth'd Water now uſurps the ſhore, 
And ſcorns the pow*'r of her tridental guide ; 
The Fire now burns, that did but warm before, 
And rules her ruler with refiſtleſs pride : 
Fire, Water, Earth, and Aire, that firſt were made 
To be ſubdu'd, ſee how they now invade; (obey'| 
They rule whom once they ſery'd, command; where on 


5 
Bchold; that nakedneſs, thar late bewray'd 
Thy glory, now's become thy ſhame, rhy wonder: 
Behold; thoſe Trees whoſe various fruits were made 
For food, how rurn'd a ſhade ro ſhrowd thee under : 
Behold; thar voice (which thou haſt diſobey'd) 
Thar late was mufick, now affrights like thunder : 
Poor man!Are not thy joynts grown ſore with ſhakinee | 
To view th'effe& of thy bold undertaking, Do: 
Thar in one hour didd'ſt marre what heav'n fix dayes wi fu 
(makinFrep 


S, AllGU 


1. Book 1. Emblemes, 21 
S, AUGUST. lib, x, de lib, arbit, 


It is a moſt juſt puniſhment, that man ſhould loſe that free- 
dome which man could not uſe, yet had power to heep if he 
would; and that be who had knowledge to do what was right, 

8 and did not , ſhould be deprived of the knowledge of what was 
right; and that he who would not do righteouſly when he had 
the power, ſhould loſe the power to do it, when be had the will, 


HUGO de anima, 


| They are juſtly puniſhed that abuſe lawful things, but they 
1. || are moſt juſtly puniſhed, that uſe unlawful things : Thu? 
# Lucifer fell from Heaven : thus Adam loſt bis Paradiſe. 


de 
ey'l 


EPIG. z, 


ee how theſe fruitful kernels, being caſt 
on the earth, how thick they ſpring ! how faſt ! 
\ full-car'd crop and thriving, rank and proud ; 
Fiepoſt'rous man firſt ſow'd; and then he plough'd, 
B 2 
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ProvisRBS 14. 13, 


Fuen 13 laughter the heart 1s ſorrowful, and 


the end of that mirth ts heavuimeſſe, 


I 


Las fond Child, 
How are thy thoughts beguil'd, 
To hope for hony from a neſt of waſps > * © 
Thou maicſt as well 
Go ſcek for eaſe in hell, 
Or ſprightly Ne&ar from the mourks of aſps, 


2 


The world *s 4 hiye, 
From whence thou canſt derive 
No good, but what thy ſouls vexarion brings? 
Put caſe thou meer 
Some peti-peti-{weer, 


Each drop is guarded with a thouſand ſtings, 


3 
Why doeſt thou make 
Theſe murm'cing troups forſake 
The ſafe prote&Rion of their waxen homes ? 
This hive contains 
No ſweet that's worth thy pains ; 
There's nothing here, alas, bur _ combes, 
3 


_ Emblemes. Book 1, 8B 


4 
For traſh and royes, 
And prief-ingend*ring joyes, 
Whar rorment ſeems too ſharp for fleſh and bloud ! 
What bitter pills, 
Compos'd of reall ills, 
Man ſwallows down ta purchaſe one falſe good ! 


5 


The dainties here, 
Are leaſt what they appear ; 
Though ſweet in hopes, yer in fruition ſowre : 
The fruir that's ycllow, 
Is found not alwayes mellow : 
The faireſt Tulip's not the ſweereſt flowre, 
6 : 
Fond yoath, give ore, 
And vex thy ſoul no more 
In ſeeking what were þerrer farre unfound; 
Alas! thy gains 
Are onely preſent pains 
To gather Scorpions for a future wound, 


7 
Whar'*s earth? or in it, 
Thar longer then a minur, 
Can lend a free delight that can endure 3 
O who would droyl, 
Or delve in ſych a ſoyl, 
Where gain's uncerrain and the pain is ſure ? 


at. an 
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17 Book 7. Emblemes. rs 
S, AUGUST, 


Sweetneſs in temporal matters is deceitful : It is a labor L 
and a perpetual fear; it is a dangerous pleaſure, whoſe beginnin - 
| 15 without providence, and whoſe end is not without repentance 
| HUGO, 


| Luxury is an enticing pleaſure, a baſtard mirth, which hath 
© houey zn ber moth, gail i3 ber heait, and a fling in her tail, 


- tat. a. 2rd. 


EPIG. 3. 


What, Cupid, are thy ſhafts already made ? 
And ſeeking honey, to ſet up thy trade > 
True Embleme of thy ſweers ! Thy Bees do bring 
Honey in their mourks, bur wa tails, a ſting, 
=" 4 
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IV. 


PsaLn: 62.9, 


Tobe laid in: the ballance, it 1s altogether lighter 
then Vanity. 


s I . 
P* in another weight: *Tis yer too light : 
And yer: Fond C#pz:!, put another in; 
And yer another : Still there's under weight : 
Put in another hundred: Put again; 
| Adde world to world; then heap a thouſand more 
To that; then, to rencw thy waſted ſore , 
Take up more worlds on truſt, to draw thy balance lower, 


p 
Pur in the fleſh, with all her loads of pleaſure; 

Pur in great Mammons endleſs inventory 
Pur in the ponderous a&s oi M:ghty Ceſar ; 

Pur in the greater weight ot Swedezs glory 

Add Sc:yy*s gauntler ; pur in Platg*s grown; 

Pur Ct;ces charnds, pur in che triple crown, 

Thy balance will not draw ; thy balance will not down, 


3 
Lord what a world is this, which day and night, 
Men ſeek with ſo muck toyl, with ſo much trouble > 
Which weigh'd in equal ſcales is found ſo light, 
90 poorly over-balanc'd with a bubble ? 
Good God ! that francick mortals ſhould deſtroy 
Their higher hopes, and place their idle joy 
lipon ſuch airy craſh, upon ſo light a toy ! 


Thou 
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4 
Thou bold Impoſtor, how haſt thou befool'd 
The tribe of Man with counterfeir deſire * 

How has the breath of thy falſe bellows cool'd 

»* Heay*'ns free-born flames, and kindled baftard fire 1 

How haſt thou vented droſs in ſtead of treaſure. 

And cheated man with thy falſe weights and meaſure q 

Proclaiming bad for good; and gilding death with pleaſure 

5 


The worP'ds a crafty Strumper, moſt affe&ing 
And cloſely following thoſe that moſt reje& her : 
Bur ſeeming careleſs, nicely diſreſpe&ing T 
And coyly flying thoſe that moſt affe& her ; 
If thou be free, ſhe's ſtrange, if ſtrange ſhe's free ; 
Flee, and ſhe follows ; follow, and ſhe'l lee ; * 
Then ſhe ther's none more coy, ther's none more fond th 


(ſhe 


6 


O whar a Crocodilian world is this, 
Compos'd of treacheries, and enſnaring wiles ! 
She clothes deſtruRion in a formal kiſs, 
And lodges death in her deceirful ſmiles ; 
She hugs the ſoul ſhe hates ; and there does proye 
The verieſt tyrant where ſhe vows to love, 
And is a Serpent moſt, when moſt ſhe ſeems a Doye, 


7 
Thrice happy he, whoſe nobler thoughts defpiſe 
To wake an objc& of fo cahie gains z 
Thrice happy he who ſcorns {o poor a prize 
Sonld be the crown of his heroick pains : 
Thrice happy he, that ne'r was born to tric 
Her frowns or ſmiles ; or being born, did lic 


In his ſad nurſes arms an hour or two, and die. h: 
| S. AuGu* > 


I 


Book 1. Emvlemes. 19 
S. AUGUST, lib, Confefl. 


0 you that dote upon this world, for what viftory do ye 
ght 7 Tour hopes can be crowned with no greater reward 
hes the world can give , and what is the world but a brittle 
hing full of dangers, wherein we travel from leſſer to greater 
erils ? O let all her vain, light, and momentany glory periſh 
with ber ſelf, and let us be converſant with more eternal things, 


> 11as, this world is miſerable ;, life is ſhort, and death is ſure, 


LF 


1GU 


EPIG. 4. 


y ſoul, what's lighter then a feather > wind, 

hen wind > The fire. And what then fire > The mind. 
har's lighter then the mind? A thought. Then thought? 
his bubble-world, What then this bubble > Noughr, 
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T Book 7. Emblemes. 
V. 


1 Cor. 7. 31, 
The faſhion of this world paſſ eth ayay. 


One are thoſe golden dayes, wherein 
© conſcience ſtarred nor at ug]y finne: 
# When good old Saturnes peacefull Throne 
& Was unuſurped by his beardleflc Son : 
S When jealous Ops nec fear*d th? abuſe 
Ot her Chaſt bed, or breach of nuprtial Truce 2 
When juſt 4ſirea poys'd her Scales 
In mortal hearts, whoſe abſence earth bewails? 
When froth born Yenus and her brar, 
EF Wich all that ſpurious brood young ove begat, 
In horrid ſha pes were yet unknown ; 
Thoſe Halcyon dayes, that golden age is gone; 
| There was no Client then to wair 
The leiſure of his long-rayPd Adyocarte 
{ The Talion Law was in requeſt, 
# And Chanc'ry courts were kept in ey*ry breſt ; 
Abuſed Starures had no Tenters, 
And men could deal fecure withour indentures : 
There was no peeping-hole to clear 
The Wittals eye from his incarnate fear ; 
There were no luſtful Cinders then 
{ Tobroyl the Carbonado'd hearts of men : 
| The roſie cheek did then ptoclaim 
A ſhame of Guilt, bur nor a guilt of ſhame : 
There was no whining ſoul to ſtarr 
Ar Copids twang, or curls his flaming darr ; 
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The Boy had then bur callow wings, 
And feM Erynnis Scorpions had no ſlings : 
The better-a&ed world did move 
Upon the fixed poles of Truth and Love. 
Love eflenc'd ih the hearts of men ; 
Then Reaſon rul'd; there was no Paſſion then ; 
Till Luſt and Rage began to enter, 
Love the Circumference was, and love the Center, 
Unril the wanton dayes of Zove 
The ſimple world was all compos'd of Loye? 
Bur Zove grew fleſhly, falſe, unjuſt ; 
Inferiour beauty fll'd his veins with luſt ; 
And Cucquean Funo's fury hurld 
Fierce balls of rage into th* inceſtuous world : 
Aſtrea fled, and love return'd 


From earth, earth boyl'd with luſt, wich rage ir burn'd ! 4 


And ever fince the world hath been 
Kept going with the ſcourge of Luſt and Spleen, 


Wh 
S, AMBROSBBur 


Tis 
The 
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S. AMBROS, : 
Luſt is a ſharp ſpur to vice, which alwayes putteth the affe(Ii « 
ws into a falſe gallop. 


HUGO, 

Luft is an immoderate wantonneſs of the fleſh, a ſweet poy- 
on, 4 cruel peſtulence; a pernicious poiſon, which weakneth 
the body of man, and effeminateth the ſtrength of an beroich 
mind, 


S. AUGUST, 
Envy 3s the batred of anothers felicity : in reſpef of Sus 
© periours, becauſe they are not equall to them; mn veſpefi of 
© Inſeriours, left be ſhould be equall to;them; in reſpett of equalls, 
becauſe they are equall to them + Through envy proceeded the 
fall of the world, and the death of Chriſt. 


6« = 
OH 
” 


EPIG. s. 

What > Cupid, muſt the world be laſht fo ſoon > 
O$SKBur made ar morning, and be whipr at noon ? 
"Tis like the wagge that playes with Venus Doves, 
The more *s is laſhr, the more peryerſe ir proves. 
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VI, 


We cete Tuna JULY 
4 
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VI. 
EccCcLE Se. 2.17, 


All ts vanttie and vexation of ſpirit. 
[ 


IT JOw is the anxious ſoul of man befool'd 
| In his defire, 
That thinks an HeRick feyer may be cool'd 
In flames of fire , 
Dr hopes to rake full heaps of burniſht gold 
| From naſty mire ! 
A whining Loyer may as well requeſt 
A ſcornful breaſt 
v melr in gentle rears, as woo the world for reſt. 


& 


t wit and all her Qludicd plots effe& 
The beſt they can , 
ſmiling Fortune proſper and perfeR 
Whar wir began ; 
tearth adviſe with both, and ſo projeR 
A happy man ; 
wit or fawring Fortune vie their beſt 3 
He may be bleſt 


th all char carth can give: bur carch can give no reſt. 
C Whoſe 


TY 
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3 
Whoſe gold is double with a careful hand, 


Wis cares are double ; 

The pleaſuze, honour, wealth of ſea and land 
Bring bur a trouble ; 

The world ir ſelf, and all the worlds command, , 
Is but a bubble. 

The ſtrong deſires of mans inſatiate breaſt 
May ſtand poſleſt 

Of all that earth can give z bur carth can give no reſt, 


4 

The world's aſeeming Par*diſe, but her own 

And mans tormenter ; 
Appearing fixt, yer bur a rolling ſtone 

Wirhour a tenrer ; 
Ir is a vaſt Circunaference, where none 

Can find a Center, 
Of more then carth can earth make none poſſeſt ; 

And he thar leaſt 

Regards this reſtleſs world, ſhall in this world find ref, 


Ly A 
True reſt conſiſts nor in the ofc revying 
Of worldly drofle ; 


Earths mirie purchaſe is nor worth the buying z 
” Her gain is loſle ; 
Her reſt bur giddy coil, if nor relying 
Upon her crofle, 
How worldlings groil for trouble ! That fond breaft 
That 1s poſſeſt 


Of earth without @ crols, has earth withour a reſt, 
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CASS. in Pf, 
The Croſs is the invincible ſanftuary of the humble : The deje+ 
tion of the proud, the viftory of Chriſt,the deftruttion of the de- 
il, the confirmation of the faithf #1, the death of the unbeliever, 
be life of the julb, 


DAMASCEN. 

The Croſs of Chriſt is the hey of Paradiſe: the weak mans ſtaff: 
he Converts convoy : the upright mans perfethion : the ſoul and 
odes health : the prevention of all evil, and the procurer of all 
0d, 


EPIG.s6. 


orldlings, whoſe whimpering folly holds the loſſes 
Dt honour, pleaſure, health and wealth ſuch croſſess 
ok here, and tell me what your Arms engroſle , 


Emblemes. 
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; VII, 
i PETER 5.8, 
je ſober, be wVigilant, becauſe your adverſary 


the devil as a roaring Lion walketh about 
j ſe eeking whom he may aeuUoure. 


I 


; doſt thou ſuffer luſtful loth to creep, 
Dull Cyprian lad, into thy wanton brows? 

Is this a time to pay thin@ idle yowes 

t Morpheus ſhrine > 1s this a time to ſteep 

hy brains in waſteful flumbers ? y and rouze 

by leaden ſpirir 2 Is this a time to {leep ? 

Adjourn x Wn ſanguine dreams : Awake, ariſe, 

Call in thy thoughts ; and ler them all adviſe, 

Ladſt thou as many heads as thou haſt wounded eyes, 


2 


ook, louk, what horrid furics do await 

Thy flatt*ring flumbers ! If thy. drowzie head 
But chance to nod{thou fallft into a bed 
fſulph*rous flames, whoſe rorments want a date, 
Fond boy, be wiſe ; let not thy thoughts be fed 
th Phrygian wiſdome. ; fools are wiſe too late ; 
Beware berimes, and ler thy reaſon ſeyer 
Thoſe gates which paſhon clog'd ; wake now, or never : 


X if thou nodd'ſt thou fall'ſt : and falling fall'R for ever. 
C 9 Mark, 
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3 
Mark, how the ready hands of death prepare : 
His bow is bent, and he has notcN'd his dart; 
He aims, he levels at thy flumb*cing heart : 
The wound is poſting, O be wiſe, be ware. aj 
Whar 2? has the yoyce of dahger loſt the arr 
To raiſe the ſpirit of negleRed care ? 
W-11, fleep.thy fill, and take thy ſoft repoles ; 
But know withal, ſweet taſts haye ſowre cloſes 
And he repents in thorns, that fleeps in beds of roſes, vere 


4 


Yer ſluggard, wake, and gull thy foul no more 
With earths falſe pleaſure, and the worlds delight, 
Whoſe fruir is fair and pleaſing ro the fight, 
Bur ſowre in raſt, falſe ar the purrid core : 
Thy flaring glaſs is gems ather half light , | 
$he makes thee ſeeming rich, bur cruly poor : ; 
She boaſts a kernel, and beſtows a ſhell; l 
Performs ant inch of her fair promis'd ell ; « 
Her words proteſt a Heay'n ; her works produce an hell, Þ 
| 7 

O thou the fountain 6f whoſe berrer part g 
Is earch'd and gravell'd up with yain defire : 
That dayly wallow'ſt in the fleſhly mize 

And baſe pollution of a luſtful heart, 

That fee]*ſt no paſſion bur in wanton fare, 

And own'ſt no torment but from Cupids dart ; 
Behold thy Type : Thou firſt upon this ball 
Of earth, ſecure, while death hat flings at all, 

Stands arm'*d to ſtrike thee down, where flames atrend tit.;* 


, 7 ook Io Emblemes. | 31 
S, BERN, 

Securitie is uo where ; It u neither in Heaven, noy in Para- 
bſe, much leſs in the world : In Heaven the Angels fell from 
be divine preſence ; in Paradiſe, Adam fell from bis place of 

aſurezin the world, Zudas fell from the School of our Saviour, 

HUGO. 

1 eat ſecure, I drink ſecure, I ſleep ſecure, ev as though 
had paſt the day of death, avoided the day of judgement, and 
caped the torments of bell-fire : T play and laugh, as though I 
ere already triumphing #n the kingdome of Heaven, 
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EPIG. 7. 


et up, my ſoul ; Redeem thy laviſh eyes 
1 470m drowzy bondage : O beware ; be wile : 
fol fy fo*s before thee z thou muſt fight or flic 3 
T ite lies moſt open in a cloſed eye, a 

4 


4 © oh | 
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V11.. 


Lux ns 6-25. 


ve be to you that laugh pow, for ye ſhal [ mourn 
and weep. 


He world's a popular diſcaſe, that reigns 
Within the froward heart and frantick brains 

df poor diſtemper*d morralls, oft ariſing 

rom ill digeſtion, through th* unequal poyling 
Of ill-weigh*d Elements, whoſe light dire&ts 
Malignant humors to malign effe&s: 
One raves, and labours with a boyling liver ; 
Rends hair by handfulls, curſing Cupids quiver 
nother with a bloudy-flux of oaths 
owes deep revenge : one dotes; the other loathes : 
Dae frisks and fings, and vies a flagon more 
0 drench dry cares, and makes the welkin rore : 
other droops; the ſun-ſhine makes him ſad ; 
eav*n cannot pleaſe : One's mop'd ; the tother's mad : 
Dne hugs his gold ; another lers ir flic : 
eknowing not for whom ; nor rother why. 
Dne ſpends his day in plots, his night in play ; 
Inother ſleeps and ſlugs both night and day : 


ne laughs ar this thing ; tother cries for that : 

but neither one nor tother knows for whar. 
onder of wonders ! what we ought © evire 

our diſeaſe, we hug as our delight : 

L is held a ſymprome of approching danger, 
hen diſacquainted Senſc becomes a ſtranger, 


And 
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And takes no knowledge of an 91d diſcaſe ; 

Bur when a noyſome grief begins to pleaſe 

The unreſiſting ſenſe, it is 4 fear 

That death has parli*d, and compounded there - 
As when the dreadful Thund*rers awful hand 
Poures forth a vial on th*'infe&ed land, 

Ar firſt RO Murcals quake and frar ; 
"And evety noiſe is thought the Thutiderer : 

Bur when the frequent ſoul-deparring bell 

Has pay'd their ears with her familiar knell, 

Ir is reputed but a nine dayes wonder, 

They neither fear the Thund*rer nor his Thunder : 
So when the: world (a worſe difeaſc) began 

To ſmart for fin, poot new created Man 

Could ſeek for ſhelter, and his gen'rous Son 
Knew by his wages what his hands had done ; 
But hold-fac'd Morrals in our bluſhlefs times 
Can j1n and ſmile, and make a ſport of crimes, 
Tranſgreſs of cuſtome, and rebell in eaſe ; 


We falſe-joy'd fools can triumph in diſeaſe, 
And (as the careleſs Pilgrime, being bit 

By the Tarantula, begins a fir 

Of life-concluding laughter) waſt our breath 
In laviſh pleaſure, till we laugh co death, 
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HUGO de anima, 


what profit is there in vain glory, momentany mirth, the 
prids power the fleſh:s pleaſure, full riches, noble deſcent, 
4 great deſires ? Where is their laughter ? Where is their 
th ? 7vhere their inſolence ? their arrogance ? From how 
wh joy to how much ſadneſs | After how much mirth, how 
< miſery | From bow great glory are they fallen to how 
rat torments ! What bath fallen to them, may befall thee, 
ecauſe thou art a man: Thou art of carth; thai loweſt of earth, 
how ſhalz return to earth, Death expefteth thee every-wherez 
e wiſe therefore, and expebt death every-where. 


EPIG, 9, 
GOFWhar ayls the fool ro laugh ? Does ſomething pleaſe 


flis vain conceit ? Or is *c a mere diſeaſe > 
Fool, giggle on, and waſt thy wanton breath ; 
y morning laughter brecds an cy*ning death, 


Emblemes. 
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IX. 


I, Jo HN 2. 17. 
The world paſſeth away , and all the lufts 


thereof. 


I 
Raw near, brave ſparks, whoſe ſpirits ſcorn ro light 
Your hallow?d rapours, bur at honours flame ; 
You, whoſe heroick a&ions rake delight 
To varniſh over a new-painred name 3 
Whoſe high-bred thoughts diſdain ro rake their flight, 
Bur on th” Icarian wings of babling fame ; 
Behold, how rort*ring are your high-builr ſtories 
Of earth,wheron you truſt the ground-work of your glories, 


2z 

And you, more brain-fick Lovers, that can priſc 

A wanton ſmile before crernal joyes ; 
That know no heay*n bur in your Miſtreſs eyes 3 

Thar feel no pleaſure but whar ſenſe enjoyes 3 
Thar can, like crown-diſtemper'd fools deſpiſe 
True riches, and like babies whine for toyes : 

Think ye the Pageants of your hopes are able 

To ſtand ſecure on earth, when earth it ſelFs unſtable 2? 


Come dunghil worldlings, Ml. that root like ſwine, 
And caſt up golden trenches where ye come; 
Whoſe onely pleaſure is ro undermine 
And view the ſecrers of your mothers womb : 
Come bring your Saint , pouch'd in his leather ſhrine, 
And ſummon all your griping Angels home; 
Behold your world, the bank of all your ſtore : 
The world ye fo admire , the world ye ſo adore, 
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A feeble world, whoſe hot-mourk?d pleaſures tire 
Bcfore che race ; befure the ſtarr, rerrair ; 
A faithleſs world, whoſe falſe delights expire deſ 
Before the rerme of half their promis'd dare ; wit! 
Afickle world, not worth th: leaſt defire, we | 
' Where ev*ry chance proclaims a change of Srate 2 
A feeble, faithleſs, fickle world, wherein 
Each motion proves a vice ; and ey*ry ad a fin, 


5 


The beauty, that of late was in her flowre, 

Is now a ruine, not toraiſe a Juſt ; 
He that was lately dcench*d in Danaes ſhower, 

Is maſter now of neither gold nor cruſt ; | 
Whoſe honour late was mann*d with princely power, 

His glory now lies buried in the duft ; 

O who would cruſt this world, or prize what's in it, 

That gives,and takes,and chops and changes ev*ry minu 


6 = 
Nor length of daics , nor ſolid ftrength of brain, 


Can find a place wherein to reſt ſecure ; 
The world is various, and the earth is vain; 
There's nothing certain here, there's nothing ſure! 
We trudge, we travel bur from pain to pain, 
And what's our onely grict*s our onely cure : 
The worl&'s a rermeot ; he that would endeavour 
To nd the way to reſt, myſt ſeek the way ro leave ker, ÞfFo 
{Ne 1 
he 
Piet 
S GRE 


k iBook 1+ Emblemes, 39 


S.GREG, in ho, 


Behold, the world is withered in it ſelf, yet ouriſheth in 
ur hearts; every where death, every where grief, every where 
deſolatzon : On every (ide we are ſmitten; on every fide filled 
with bitterneſs, and yet with the blind wind of carnal deſire 
we love ber bitterneſs: 1t flieth, and we follow it; it falleth, 

t we flick toit : And becauſe we cannot enjoy it fallen, we 
fall with tt, and enjoy it, fallen, 


EPIG. 9, 


', Pf Fortune hale, or envious Time bur ſpurn, 

Ync world turns round; and with the world we rurn 
hen Forrune ſees, and Lynx-ey'd Time is blind, 

R Ie rruſt thy Joyes, O world;cill then, the wind, 
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fe are of your father the devil, and the Tufts of 
your father ye will do. 


Ere*s your right ground:wagge gently o*ce this black; 
'Tis a ſhort caſt; y*are quickly at the jack, 
ub, rub an inch or two; ewo crowns to one 
On this bowls fide : blow wind, *tis fairly thrown $ 
e next bowl's worſe that comes, come bowl away; 
Mammon, you know the ground untutour*d,play z 
our laſt was gone, a yard of ſtrength well ſpar'd, 
Had touch*d the block ; your hand is ſtillroo hard, 
ave paſtime, Readers, ro conſume that day , 
Which withour paſtime flies-roo ſwift away | 
how they labour ; as if day and nighr 
Were both roo ſhort to ſerve their looſe delight ? 
e how their curved bodies wreath, and skrue 
Such anrick ſhapes as Proteus never knew : 
eraps an oath, another deals a curſe ; 
He neyer berter bowl'd ; this never worſe : 
erubs his itchleſs elbow, ſhrugs and laughs, 
The rother bends his beerle brows, and TS : 
nerime they whoop, ſumerimes their Stypgian cries 
\ Dndtheir blackSaxto?s ro the bluſhing skies : 
us mingling humours in a mad confuſion, 
hey make bad Premiſes, and worſe concluſion: 
wher's the Palm that Fortunes hand allowes 
p bleſs the viRors honourable browes 2 


D Come, 
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Come, Reader, come ; Ile light thine eye the way 
To view the Prize, the while the gameſters play : 
Cloſe by the Jacks behold, gill farrune ſtands 
To wave the game ; ſee, in her partial hands 
The glorious garland's held in open ſhow, 
.» Tochear the Lads, and crown the Cong*roursbrow, 
The world *s the jack ; the gamefters rhat contend, 
Are Cipid, Mammon : that judicious Friend, 
. That gives the ground, is Satan : and the bowles 
| Arc4idtul thoughts © the Prize, a crown for fools. 
Who breaithes that bowles not ? what bold rongue can 
Without a bluſh; ke hath not bowl'd to day > 
It is therrade of mary; and every finner 
Has plaid his rabbers ; Every ſoul's a winner. 
The vwgar Proverb's croſt , He hardly can 
Bc a good bowler and an honeſt man, 
Good God, curn thou my/Brazil thoughts anew ; 
. New ſole my bowles, and make their bias true : 


I'll ceaſe ro/game, rill fairer ground be given, 
Nor wiſh to winne ugtill che mark be heaven, 
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S. BERNARD lib, de Confid, 


0 you Sonnes of Adam, you cauetous generation, what haue 
to do with earthly riches , which are neither true, nor yours? - 
Id and ſilver are real earth, ted and white, which the onely 
avr of man makes, . or rather reputes, precious: In ſhort, if . 
ey be yours carry them with you, 


S, HIEROM, in Ep. 


0 Luſt, thon infernal fire, whoſe fuell is gluttony ; whoſe 
u pride ; whoſe ſparkles are wanton words ; whoſe ſmoke 
infamie ; whoſe aſhes are uncleanneſs ; whoſe end is hell. 


EPIG. 10, 


mon well followed: Cupid bravely led ; 
vth Touchers ; equal Fortune makes a dead ; 
o reed can meaſure where the conqueſt lies z 
my adviſe ; compound, and ſhare rhe Prize 2 
D + 
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XI. 


EPHESIANS 2. 2c 


"> p 


Ie walked according to the courſe of this world, 
according to the Prince of the arre. 


Whirher will this mad-brain world ar laſt 
Be driv*n ? where will her reſtleſs wheels arrive ? 
by hurries on her ill-march'd pair ſo-faſt ? 
O whither means her furious groom ro drive ? 
tat ? will her rambling fits be never paſt ? 
For ever ranging ? neyer once retrive ? 
Will earths perpetual progreſs ne*re expire ? 
Her Team conrinuing in their freſh careir, 
| yer they never reſt, and yer they never cire, 


2 


ols hot-mourh'd ſeeds, whoſe noſtrils vomir flame, 
And brazen lungs belch forth quoridian fire , 
{cir twelye houres task verform'd, grow Riff and lame, 
And their immortal ſpirits faint and rire : 
thiazure mountains foot their labours claim 
The priviledge of reſt, where they retire 
To quench their burning ferlocks, and to ſteep 
Their flaming noſtrils in the weſtern deep, 
d freſh their tired ſouls with ſtrength-reſtoring fleepy 
D 3 Bur 
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Z 
Bur theſe prodigious hackneys, baſcly gort 
*Twixr men and devils, made for race nor flight, 
Can drag the idle world, expe&ing not 
The bed of reſty bu Eravel with Sep fir $ 
Who neither weighing way, nor weather, tror 
+ Through duſt and dirt, and droyl borh night and day; 
© * Thusdtoylihaſe fiends intarnare, whole free pains 
Are feg wth drophes and venereal blains. th, 
No neeq to uſe the whip ; bur ſtrength, to rule the rains Ware! 


B 


y ſo 
hat 


B 
en 


4 
Poor captive world ! How has thy lightneſs given 
A juſt occaſion ro thy foes illufion ? y 
O, how artthoubetray'd, thusfairly driven 
: ny ſceming/rivwph ro thy own confuſion # 
How is thy eppuniverſc bereavent 
Of all rrae J6yoes,by one falſe/joyes deluſion 3 
So haved ſeepran unblown virgin fed 
With ſugar\d-words fo full, chat ſhe is led 
A fair attended Brideto a falſe Bankrupts bed. 
2227,5 a) | 5 We 97 
Pull gracious Lord Ler not thine Arm forſake 
The world, impounded in her own devices ; 
Think of that pleaſure that thou once didſt rake 
Amongſt the Lilljes and ſweet Beds of ſpices, 
Haleftrongly, thou whoſt hand has pow?t to flake 
The (wift-foot fury of ten thbuſnl vices: 
Ler'not'that Juſt-deyoiiring Dragon boaſt, 
His craft has wonpe .whar Judahs Lion loſt ; ay 
Remember what it crav'd; recount the ptice it coſt, | by 
ale 


as 
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ISIDOR. lib, t, De fummo bono. 
By bow much the nearer Satan percerveth the world to an ends 
y ſo much the more fiercely be troubleth it with perſecution; 
hat knowing, bimſelf is to be damned , be may get company in his 
an, 
CYPRIAN. inep. 


ay; Broad and ſpacious is the road to infernal life: there are en- 
ns Wrements and death-bringing pleaſures. There the Devil flatter- 
th, that he may decerve ;, ſmileth that he may, endamage z al- 
ins Wureth that he may deſtroy, by 


EPIG, 11, 


ay ſoft and fair good world ; poſt nor too faſt ; 
| by Journeys end requires not half this haſt, 

aleſs that arm thou ſo diſdain'>t reprives thee , 

as thou needs muſt go : the devil drives thee, 
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XII. 
Isatan 66. IT, 


e may ſuck, but not be ſatisfped with the breaſt 
ofher conſolation. 


þ 


Har neverf1l'd > Be thy lips skrew*d ſo faſt (thee: 
To th*carths full breaſtzfor ſhame,for ſhame unſeiſe 
hou rak'R a ſurfer where thou ſhouldſt bur taſt, 
And mak*ſt roo much nor halfe enough to pleaſe rhee, 
Ah fool, forbear ; Thou ſwallow'ſt ar one breath 
oth food & poyſon down;thou draw*ſ both milk & death. 


2 


eub*rous breaſts, when fairly dr awn, repaſt 
The thriving infanrt with their milkie flood, 
ut being overſtrain'd, return ar laſt 
Unwholeſome gulps compos'd of wind and bloud, 
A mod*rate uſe does both repaſt and pleaſe ; 
ho ſtrains beyond a mean draws in and gulps diſeaſe, 


3 
ut, O that mean whoſe good the leaſt abuſe 
Makes bad, is too too hard to be direRed : 
an thorns bring grapes, or crabs a pleafing juyce ? 
There's nothing wholeſome, where the whole's infe&ed, 
Unſeiſe thy lips : Earths milk's a rip*ned core 
bar drops from her diſcaſe, that marrers from her ſore, 
Think'ft 
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Think*ſ thou thar paunch thatburlyes our thy coar, 

Is thriving far ; or fleſh, that ſeems ſo brawny ? ';- 
Thy paunch is dropficd and thy cheeks are bloat ; the 
Thy lips are white and thy complexion rawny ; 

Thy skin's a bladder blown with watry rumours ; 

Thy fleſh 8 rrembling bog yz quagmire tull of humours, 
| 5 


And thou whoſe thriveleſs hands are ever ſtraining "* 
Earths fluent breaſts into an empry five, 
' That alwaies haſt, yer alwaies art complaining, 
And whir'ſtfor more then earth has power'to'give; 
Whoſe'tteaſure flows and flees away as faſt; * 
That evet haſt, and haſt ,yethaſt nor what thou haſt * 


6 


Go chooſe a ſubſtance, fool, that will remain 
Within the limits of thy leaking meaſure ; 

Or elſe go ſtek an urne that will retain 
The liquid body of thy Nlipp%ry wreature * 
Alas, how poorely are thy{abours crown'd » 

Thy liquour*s neicher ſweer, nor yer thy veſſel ſound. 


ff 


4 ; 
"of 
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7 
Whar leſs then foo! is Man, to prog and plat, 
And —_ the cream of all his care, 
To-gain poor ſeeming goods, which being got 
Make firm poficflicn bur 'a Fara. 
Orif they ſtay, they furrow thoughts the deeper, 


, And bring kepr with.care , they loſe their careful keeper, yy, 
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S. GREG, Hom; 3. ſecund. parte Ezech, 


If we give more to the fleſh then we ought, we nouriſh a1 ene- 
y; If we give not to ber neceſſity what we ought , we deſtroy a 
tizent The fleſh is to be ſatisfied ſo far as ſi uffces to 0u7 good ;; 

pever alloweth ſo much to ber as to make ber proud , khnow- 
þyot bow to be ſatisfied: to be ſatisfied is 4 great art ; leſt by 
r(atiety of the fleſh we break forth into the inaquity of ber 

IJ, 

Hugode Anima, 
the beart is a ſmall thing , but defireth great matteys * It is not 
; t for a Kites dimer , yet the whole worldis not ſuffici- 
a it. ,: 


L EPIG. 12, M by 

TE What makes thee fool, ſo tar > Fool, thee ſo bare ? | 
Ye ſuck the ſelf-ſame milk, the ſelt-ſame air : 

T: No mean betwixt all paunch, and skin and bone ? 

\F The mean's a vertue, and the world has none, 


' 


- «2 17 ” . 
IILED RR es © » 


Dr ene ns trmor Dm? "alon amor. 


ran ferel”” F 


Emblemes. 


ip « / - 


| j OHN J, 19. . 
en love darkneſs rather then light , becauſe 
their deeds are evil. 


Ord, when we leave the world and come to Thee, 
How dull, how ſlug are we ! 
ow backward ! how prepoſterous is the motion 
Of our ungain devotion ! 
thoughrs are milſtones, and our fouls are lead, 
And our defires are dead : 
yowes are fairly promis'd, faintly paid ; 
Or broken or not made : 
rberter work (if any good) atrends 
© Upon our private ends : 
| whoſe performance one poor worldly, ſcoff 
*-* Foyls us, or bears us off, 
thy ſharp ſcourge find our ſome ſecrer fant , 
We grumble or reyole : 
nd if thy gentle hand forbear, we ſtray, 
Or idly loſe the way. \ 
the road fair ? we loyrer : cloggd with mire ? 
We ſtick, or elſe retire : 
lamb appears a lion ; and we fear, 

Each buſh we ſce's a bear. 
ſhen our dull fouls dire their thoughts to thee, 
he ſotr-pac*d ſnail is not ſo ſlow as we : 
when at carth we dart our wing*d deſire, 

We burn, we like fire, 


Like 


+ So, ſo we cling toearth ; we flic. and pu 
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Like as the am*rous needle joyes to bend 
To her Magnetick friend : 
Or asthe greedy Lovers eyeballs fiye 
Ar h's fair Miſtres P : 


Yer flie not faſt enough, | * 


i d Ifp}-afere becken with her balmy hand, 


Her beck's a ſtrong command : 


If onour call us with a courrly breath, All 
» An houres delay is death 2 a 
If profits golden hng<r'd charms cnyeigles, {0 


We clip more ſwift then, Eagles: 
Let Aufter weep, vx hluſtring Boreas rote 
fg. Till eyes or lungs be ſore : 
' Let Neprune. ſwell untill his drapſy-fides 
But into broken rides 2 
Nor threatning rocks). nor winds, nox waves, nor fire, 
| Can cu;b our kerce defire 3 
No: fire nor recks.can flep our furious minds, 
;Nar waves, nor wjads: 
Hcy: ſaſt and fearleſs do-our foorſteps flee ! 
Thc lighr-foax Roe-buck's nor fo frridh as we. - 
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S, AUGUST, ſup, Pſal, 64. 


Two ſeveral Lovers buitt two ſeveral Cities; the love of God 
ildeth a Jeruſalem ; the love of the world buildeth a Babylon: 
every one enquire of himſelf what he loveth , and be ſhall re « . 
himſelf of whence be is a Citizen. 


S. AUG. lib, 3. Confeſs. 
All things are driven by their own weight , and tend to their 
ncentre : My weight is my love ; by that 1 am driven whi- 
ſoever 1 am ditven, 
Ibidem, 
Lord, be loveth thee the leſs, that loveth any thing with thee, 
ch be loveth 308 for thee, 


ut 
EPIG. 13, 


ord, ſcourge my Aſs if ſhe ſhould make no haft, 
nd Cub my Stag if he ſhould flie roofaft : 
fhebe overſwift, or ſhe prove idle, 

& Loye lend him a ſpur : Fear, her, a bridle, 


Q 
Q 
8m 
'*T] 
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P$sAaLmM 13.3 


Ok Book I. 


ghten mine eyes, O Lord, leſt I ſleep the ſleep 
of death. 


"a *r ne*r be morning? Will that promis'd light 
Ne*r break, and clear thoſe clouds of night ? 
Sweer Phoſpber, bring the day, 
Whoſe conqu*ring ray | 
y chaſe theſe fogs ; Sweet Phoſpher, bring the day. * 


aw long ! how long ſhall theſe benighted eyes , * 
Languiſh in ſhades, like feeble flies TS. 
zpecing Spring ! How long ſhall darkneſs ſoy! 
face of earth, and thus beguile 
Dur ſouls of ſprightful ation? when, when will day 
Begin ro dawn, whoſe new-born ray 
'gild the weather-cocks of our deyotien, 
And give our unſoul'd ſouls new motion ? 

Sweet Phoſpher, bring the day, 

Thy light will fray 

teſe horrid miſts ; Sweer Phoſpher, bring the day, 


tthoſe have night thar ſlily love t* immure 
Their cloyſter*d crimes, and finne ſecure ; 

t thoſe haye night thar bluſh ro let men knoy 
The baſeneſs they ne*re bluſh to do ; 

t thoſe have night, thar love to take a nap 
And loll in [gnorances lap ; 
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Ler thoſe whoſe eyes, like Owls, abhor the light, 


. Lec choſe have night thar love the night : 
Sweer Phoſpher bring the day ; 

How ſad delay mort 
Afflits dull hopes ! Sweer *Phoſpher, bring the day, 


Alas ! my light in vain-expeRing eyes C 
Can find no objc&s bur whar riſe 60 
From this poor mortal blaze, a dying ſpark mn 


Of Vulcans forge, whoſe flames are dark 
And dangerous, adull blew burning light, 

As melancholy as the night : 
Here's all the Sunnes thar gliſter in the Sphere 

Of carth+: Alvme ! what comfort*s here ? 

Sweet Phoſpher, bring the day ; 
Haſte, haſte away 

Heavens loytring lamp ; Sweet Phoſpher ,bring the day, 


Blow, Ignorance : O thou, whoſe idle knee 
Rocks earth-into a Lethargie, 
And with thy ſoorie fingers haſt bedighr 
The worlds fair cheeks, blow, blow thy ſpite ; 
Since thou haſt puff our greater Tapour; do 
Puffe on, and our the lefler roo * 
If ere that breath-cxiled flame ternrn, 
Thou haſt not blown, as it will burn : 
Sweet Phoſpher, bring the day ; 
Light will repay 
The wrongs of night : Sweet Phoſpher, bring the day, 


S. AGUS! 
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| S.AUGUST, in Joh. Ser, 19. 

God is all to thee :1f thou be hungry, be is bread; if thirſly, be is 
water ; If in darkneſs, be is l:ght ; If naked, be is a robe of im- 
mortalaty, 


ALANUS de conq, nar, 


Godss a light that is never darkned; An unweared life, that 
tannot dye ; a fountain alwayes flowing ;, a garden of life ; a ſe- 
minary of wiſdome, a radical beginning of all goodneſs, 


lay, 


EPIG. 11, 


| My ſoul, if Ignorance pufte our this lighc, 
# She *1 do a fayour thar intends a ſpighr : 
'T ſeems dark abroad ; bur take this light away 
| Thy windows 1v ll diſcover _ a day, 
2 
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Defaltata ; fides : Tertbras Aſtrea 
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REvELATION 12,12, 


The Devil is come unto you , having great 
wrath, becauſe he knoweth that he hath Gut | 
@ ſhort time, ſl 

I 
I | 
Ord ' canſt thou ſce and ſuffer ? is thy hand 
Still bound to th*peace-? Shall carths black Monarch 
A full poſſeſſion of thy waſted land > (take 
O, will thy flumb'ring vengeance never wake, 
Till full-ag'd law-refiſting Cuſtome ſhake 

The pillars of thy right by falſe command ? 

Unlock thy clouds, great Thund*rer, and.come down 


Behold whoſe Temples wear thy ſacred Crown ; 
Redreſs, redreſs our wrongs ; revenge, reyenge thy own, 


2 
See how the bold Uſurper mounts the ſear 
Of royal Majeſty ; How overſtrawing 
Perils with pleaſure, pointing ey*ry threar 
With bugbear death, by trorments over-awing 
Thy frighted ſubje&s z or by favours drawing 
Their rempred hearts to his unjuſt retrear ; 
Lord canſt thou be ſo mild, and he fo bold > 
Or can thy flocks be thriving, when the fold 
I; goyern'd by a Fox ? Lord, canſt thou ſee and hold 2 A 
E 3 Thar 
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6 
Thatfſ wift-wing*d Advocate, that did commence Th 
Our welcome ſuits before the King of kings, 1 


Thar ſweer Embaſfadour, that hurries hence 
Whar ayres th* harmonious ſoul or ſighs or ſings, 
See how ſhe flutters with her idle wings ; | 

Her wings are clipt, and eyes put our by ſenſe : 
Senſe-conqu'ring Faith is now grown blind and cold, 
And baſely cravend, that in times of old / 

Did conquer Heay'n it ſelf, do what th* Almighty could, 

4 lor 

Behold how double fraud does ſcourge and tear 
Aſtreas wounded fides, ploughd up, and rent 

Wirth knorred cords, whoſc fury has no ear ; 
See how ſhe ſtands a prisner to be ſent 
A ſlave into eternal baniſhmenr, 

1 know not whither, O, I know not where : 
Her Patent muſt be cancell'd in diſgrace ; 
Arid {weet-lipt Fraud, with her divided face, 

Muſt a&t Aſtrea*s part, muſt take Aſtre4's place. 


F 


Faiths pinion's clipt 2 And fair Aſtrea gone ? 
Quick-ſceing Faith now blind ? And 7uflice ſee > 
Has Frſtice now found wings ; and has Faith none ? 
What do we here?who would nor wiſh ro bz 
Diffoly*d from earth,and with Aſtrea flee 
From this blind dungeon to that Sun-brighr Throne 2 KMy 
Lord, is thy Sceprter loſt, or laid afide ? Jud 
Is hell broke looſe, and all her fiends untied ? Het 
Lord, riſe and rouze,and rule and cruſh their furious prideÞ'Spe 
PETRE 
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PETR. RAV. in Math. 
The Devil is the author of evil, the fountain of withedaeſſe» 
he adverſary of the truth, the corrupter of the world, mans per- 
ual enemy ; he planteth ſnares, diggeth ditches, ſpurreth bo= 
bies, be goadeth ſouls, be ſuggeſteth thoughts, belcheth anger, 
xpoſeth vertues to hatred,maheth wices beloved, (oweth errourss 
uriſheth contention, diſturbeth peace, and [cattereth aſfeions, 


MACAR, 


Lit us ſuſfer with thoſe that ſuffer, and be crucified with thoſs 
bat are crucified, that we may be glorified with thoſe that aye 


loified. 


SAVANAR, 


If there be n0 enemy , n0 fight ; if n0 fight, 10 viftory ; if no 
Kory, now (70wn, 


EPIG. xs. 


[My ſoul, fic chou a patient lo oker on ; 
Judge nor the Play before the play is done : 
Her plor has many changes : Every day 
- Speaks a new Scene ; the laſt a& crowns the Play, 
E 4 


Emblemes, 


St hmme UMmen ademptum. 


| 65 | | 
THE SECOND BOOK 

| I. | 
ISAIAH 5O. II. 
You that walkin the light of your own fire , and 
in the ſparks that ye have kindled, ye ſhall 


le down 1a ſorrow. 
L 


O, filly Cu0id, ſnuffe and trimme 
Thy falſe , thy feeble light, 
And make her ſelf-conſuming flames more bright ; 
Methinks ſhe burns roo dimme. 
Is this char ſprightly fice, 
Whoſe more then ſacred beams inſpire 
The raviſht hearts of men, and ſo inflame defire ? 
2 
See, Boy, how thy unthrifty blaze 
Conſumes, how faſt ſhe waines 3 
She ſpends her ſelf, and her, whoſe wealch maintains 
Her weak, her idle rayes. 
Cannot thy luſcful blaſt, | 
Which gave ir luſtre , make it laſc ? ( fiſe? 
Whar heart can long be pleas'd, where pleaſure ſpends fe 


| Z 
| Go, Wanton, place thy pale-fac'd light 
Where never breaking day 
Intends to viſic mortals, or diſplay 
Thy ſullen ſhades of nighr : 
Thy Torch will burn more clear 
In nights un-Titan'd Hemiſphere ; 
dcav*ns ſcornful flames and thine can never co-appear; 
In. . 
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4 
In yain thy buſic hands adreſs 
Their labour eo diſplay 
Thy eafic blaze within the verge of day ; B 
The greater drowns the leſs : 
If Heay*ns bright glory ſhine, 
Thy glim'ring ſparks muſt needs refigne ; 
Puff out heay*ns glory then, or heay*n will work out thiſt 


5 
Go, Cupids rammiſh Pander, go, 
Whoſe dull, whoſe low deſire 
Can find ſufficient warmth from Narures fire, 
Spend borrow*d breath, and blow, 
Blow wind made ſtrong with fpite ; 
When thou haſt pufc the grearer light, | 
Thy lefler ſpark may ſhine, and warm the new-made nigh 


& 


Deluded mortals, tell me when 
Your daring breath has blown 
Heay*ns Tapour out, and you have ſpent your own, 
What fire ſhall warm ye then > F 
Ah fools , perpetual nighr p” 
Shall haunt your ſouls with Stygian fright, x 
Where they ſhall boyl in flames , bur flames ſhall wee | 1 
: 10 


Th 
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S. AUGUST, 
The ſufficiency of my merit is to know that my merit 3s not 


ficacat, 

S, GREG, Mor, 25, 
By bow much the leſs man ſeeth himſelf , by ſo much the leſs 
di(Þleaſeth himſelf; and by how much the more be ſeeth the 
ht of Grace, by ſo much the more he ds[daineth the light of 
aure, 


hiſt S, GREG. Mor, 
The light of the underſtanding humility kindleth , and prod 
wereth, | 
gh 
i . 
rht, ; 
EPIG, r. 


Thou blowſt heav*ns fire, the whil't thou goes abour , 
Rebellious fool, in vain to blow ir our : 

G, Thy folly addes confuſion to thy death ; 

* Heavens fire confounds, when fann'd with Tollics breath, 


——_ 


( Done: 
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here ts 20 end of all his labour , neither 1s bis 
| eye ſatis fied with riches. 


How our wid*ned arms can over-ſtrerch 
Their own dimenſions ! How our hands can reack 
feyond their diſtance ! How our yielding breaſt 
an hrink, to be more full, and full pofleſt 
df this inferiour Orb ! How earth refin*d 
an cling to ſordid earth ! How kind to kind ! 
Ne gape, we graſp, we gripe, adde ſtore to tore z 
nough requires roo much : roo much craves more, 
Ve charge our ſouls ſo ſore beyond their ſtint, 

ar we recoyl or burſt : the buſie Mint | 
df our Jaborious thoughts is ever goings | 

I coyning new defires ; defires not knowing {7 
ere next to pitch, bur like the boundleſs Ocea 
aig, and gain ground, and grow more ſtrong by metion. +} 
The pale-fac*d Lady of the black.ey*d nighr q 
rſt tips her horned brows with eaſic liek, | 
oſe curious train of ſpangled Nymphs attire 
er next nights glory with increafing hire 3 
ach ey*ning addes more luſtre, and adorns 
he growing beauty of her graſping horns : 
dhe ſucks and draws her brothers golden ſtore 
ntill her glutred Orb can ſuck no more. | 
Yn ſo the Vultur of inſatiate minds 
wants, and wanting ſceks, and ſeeking finds 
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New fewel ro increaſe her ray*nous fire, 

The grave is ſooner cloyd then mens deſire : 

We croſs the ſeas, and *midſt her waves we burn, 
Tranſporting lifes, perchance that ne*re rerurn 

We ſack, we ranſack ro the utmoſt ſands 

Of native kingdomes, and of forrein lands ; 

We travel ſea and ſoyl, we pry, we proul, 

We progreſs, and we prog from pole to pole 

We ſpend our mid-day ſweat, our midnighr oyl, 

We tire the night in thought , the day in coyl : 

We make Arr ſervilc, and the Trade pentile, 

(Yet both corrupted with ingenious guile) 

To compaſs earth ; and with her empty ſtore 

To fill our arms, and graſp one handful more z 

Thus ſecking reſt, our labours never ceaſe, 

Bur as our years , our hot defires increaſe : 

Thus we, poor little Worlds ! (with bloud and ſwear) 
In vain attempt to comprehend the grear ; 
Thus, in our gain, becume we rainful loſers, 

And what's enclos'd, encloſes the encloſers. 

Now Reader cloſe thy book, and then adviſe : 

Be wiſely worldly, be not worldly wiſe ; 

Ler nor thy nobler thoughts be alwaies raking 
The worlds baſe dunghil ; vermin*s took by taking ? 
Take heed thou truſt nor the deceitful lap 

Of wanton Balilah ; The worlds a trap, 


Hud 
ripe 
Thar 
And \ 
| Befw 
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HUGO de anima. 


Tell me where be thoſe now that ſo lately loved and bugg'd 
be world ? Nothing remaineth of them but duſt and worms : Ob- 
rue what thoſe men wire , what thoſe men are ; They were 
Ike thee ; they did eat, drink, laugh, and led merry dazes, and 
a moment ſlipt into hell, Here their fleſh is food for worms ; 
here, their ſouuls are fewel for fire, till they ſhall be rejoyned in 
unhappy fellowſhip , aud caſt ints eternal torments ; where 
hey that were once companions i it , ſhall be hereafter partaers 
" puniſhment, 


EPIG. 2, 
ripe, Capid, and gripe ſtill until that wind, 

Thar's pent before, find ſecret vent behind: 

And when th*aſt done, hark here, I rell thee whar, 
| Before Vle truſt thy armful, Ile truſt char, 


| 
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TIT. 
Jos 18.8. 


He 1s caſt intoanet by his own feet , and walk- 
eth upon a ſnare. 


T 


\ " Hat ? nets and quiver too ? whar need there all 
Theſe lie devices to betray poor men? 
Die they not faſt enough, when thouſands fall 
Before thy dart > whar need theſe cagiors then ? 
Attend they not,and anſyer to thy call, 
Like nigthly coveys, where thou liſt and when ? 
Whar nceds a ſtrarageme where ſtrength can ſway ? 
Or what need ſtrength compel, where none- gainſay ? 
what need ſtrarageme or ſtrength, where hearrs obey 2 


2 


band thy ſleights : Ir is bur yain to waſt 
Honey on thoſe thar will be catchc with gall ; 
zou canſt nor, ah ! thou canſt not bid fo faſt 
As men obey : thou art more ſlow to call, 
then rhey ro come ; thou canſ not make ſuch haſt 
o ſtrike, as they being ſtruck make haſt ro fall, 
-. Go ſave thy ners tor that rebellious hearr 
Thar ſcorns thy pow'r, and has obtain'd the art 
{avoid thy flying ſhaft, te quench thy fi'ry darr, 


I Loſt 
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3 
Loſt mortal, how is thy deſtruRion ſure, 


Berween two bawds, and both without remorſe ! In 
The one's a Line, the rother is a Lure ret 
This, to entice thy ſoul ; that, ro enforce: ada 
Way-laid by both, how canſt thou ſtand ſecure ? bexal 


That drawes,this wooes thee to th* eternal curſe, 

O charming tyrant, how haſt thou befool'd 

And flay*d poor man, that would nor if he could 
Avoid thy line, thy lurc ; nay could nor, if he would ! 


4 
Alas thy ſweer perfidious voice betrayes 
His wanton cars with thy Sirenian batts ; 
Thou wrap'ft his eyes in miſts, then boldly layes 
Thy Lethal gins before their chryſtal gates; 
Thou lock'ſt up ev*'ry Senſe with thy falſe keys, 
All willing pris ners to thy cloſe deceirs : 
His car moſt riimble where it deaf ſhould be, 
His eye moſt blind where mot it ought to ſee, (fre 
And when his heart's moſt bound, then thinks it ſelf m 


5 
Thou grand Impoſtour,how haſt thou obtain'd 
The wardſhip of the world ! Are all men turn'd 
Idiots and lunaticks ? are all retain'd 
Beneath thy fervile bands ? Is none return'd 
To his torgorren ſelf 2 Has none regain*d 
His fonfes ? Are their ſenſes all adjourn'd > 
Whar none diſmiſt thy Court > will no plump ce 
Bribe thy falſe fiſts ro make a glad decree, N 
T* unfool whom thou haſt fool'd,and ſer thy pris'ners fret 
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S, BERN, in Ser, 


In this world is much treachery, little truth ; here all things 
re traps 3 bere every thing is beſet with ſnares ; here ſouls are 
ndanger*d, bodies are afflifted ; here all things are vanity and 
exation of ſpirit, 


(fre 


"Me 


e EPIG, 3, 


Nay, Cupid, pitch thy crammil where thou pleaſe, 
ou canſt nor fail ro take ſuch hh as theſe ; 

y thriving ſpore will ner*e be ſpent ; no need 
fear when ey*ry cork's a world — ſpeed, 


£4 


free 
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Hostra 13. 3- 


They ſhall be as the chaff that 1s driven with 4 
whirlwind out of the floor, and as the ſmoke 


out of the chimney. 


Lint-hearted Stoicks, you, whoſe marble eyes 
Contemne a wrinkle , and whoſe ſouls deſpiſc 
To follow N atures too afte&ed faſhion, 
Or travel in the Regent-walk of Paſſion ; 
Whoſe rigid hearts diſdain to ſhrink ar fears, 
Or play ar faſt and looſe with ſmiles and tears ; 
Come burſt your ſpleens with laughcer to behold 
A new found vanity, which daies of old 
Ne'r knew 3 a vanity, that has beſer 


The world, and made more flaves then Mabomet : 


That has condemn'd us to the ſervile yoke 

Ot ſlavery, and made us ſlaves to ſmoke. 

Bur ſtay ! why rax I thus our modern times, 

For new-born follies, and for new-born crimes ? 
Are we ſole guilty, and the firſt age free > 

No, they were ſmok'd and flav'd as well as we : 


Alas : they're all but ſhadows, fumes and blaſts ; 
hat vaniſhes, this fades, the other waſts, 

The reſtleſs Merchant, he that loves ro ſteep 

His brains in wealth, and layes his ſoul ro fleep 

& 


77 


What's ſweer-lipr Honours blaſt,bur ſmoke>Wharx'*s rreaſure 
Bur very ſmoke > And what more ſmoke then plealure ? 
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In bags of Bullion, ſees th*immarral Crown, 

And fain would mount, but Ingots keep him down : 
He brags to day, perchance, and begs to morrow 3 
He lent but now, wants credit now t9 borrow : 
Blow winds, the treaſure*s gone, the merchant's broke ; Wort! 
A ſlave to filver's but a ſlave ro ſmoke, 


Behold the Glory-vying child of fame, 


That from deep worinds {ucks forth an honour *d name, j 
Thar thinks no purchaſc worth the ſtyle of good, of t 
Bur what is ſold for ſweat, and ſcal'd with bloud ; bl 
That for a point, a blaſt of empty breath, 207 
Undaunted gazes in the face of death ; of | 


Whoſe dear-bought bubble, filld with yain renown, 
Breaks with a phillop, or a Gen'rals frown : 
His ſtroke-got Honour ſtaggers with a ſtroke ; 
A ſlave to honour is a ſlave ro ſmoke. 
And thar fond ſou! which waſts his idle daies 
In looſe delights, and ſports abour the blaze 
Of Cupids candle ; he that dayly ſpies 
Twin babies in his miſtreſs Gemmes, 
Whereto his ſad deyotion does 1mpart 
The ſweer burnt-offering of a bleeding heart : 
See, how his wings are fing'd in Cyprian fire, 
Whoſe flames conſume with youth, in age expire ? 
The world's a bubble ; all the pleaſures in it, 
Like morning vapours,vaniſh in a minute: 
The vapours vaniſh, and the bubble*s broke ; 
A ſlave to pleaſure is a flave tc ſmoke. 
Now, Stoick, ceaſe thy laughter, and repaſt | 
Thy pickled checks with tears, and weep as faſt, Cu 
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S. HIEON, 


That rich man is great, who thinketh not himſelf great , ber 
eauſe he is rich : the proud man (who ts the poor man) braggeth 
Loatwardly , but beggeth inwardly : be ts blown up, but not full, 


PETER RAV. 


C3 Vexation and anguiſh accompany riches and honour : the pomp 
of the world and the favour of the people are but [moke, and 4 
© blaſt ſuddenly vaniſhing : which if they commonly pleaſe , com- 
monly bring repentance, and for 4 minute of joy, they bring an age 

of orrow. 


EPIG, 4. 


Cupid, thy dier's ſtrange : Ic dulls, it rowzes, 

It cools, jt heats zit binds, and then it looſes? 
ro Du 1-fprightly-cold-hor fool, if ev'r ic winds thee 
*—P1nto a looſneſs once, take heed, ir binds rhee, 
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V. 


PrRovenRBsS 23s 5» 


wilt thou ſet thine eyes upon that which 16 not > 
for riches make themſelves Fines , they flie 
away as an Eagle. 


I 


Alſe world, thou ly*ſt : Thou canſt nor lend 
The leaſt delight ; 
Thy favours cannot gain a Friend, 
They are ſo ſlight : 
Thy morning pleaſures make an end 
To pleaſe ar night 2 
Poor are the wants that thou ſupply*ſt 2 
And yet thou yanr'ſt, and yer thou vyiſt 
With heaven;Fond carth thou boaſts;falle world thou ly*ſ, 


2 


Thy babling rongue tels golden tales 

Of endleſs treaſure ; 
Thy bounty offers eafie ſales 

Of laſting pleaſure ; 
Thou ask*ſt the Conſcience n. x ſhe ails, 

And ſwear*ſt ro caſe her; 
There*s none can want where thou ſupply'R ; 
There's none can give where thou deny'ſ. 
Alas, fond world thou boaſts ; falſe world thou ly, 
ar 


Emblemes. 


: $2 


3 
What well-adviſcd ear regards 
Whar earth can ſay ? 


Thy words are gold, but thy rewards 
Are painted clay 
Thy cunning can bur pack the cards ; ” 
Thou canſt nor play : (5! 
Thy game at weakeſt, ſtill thou vy't ; fr & 
If ſcen, and then #vy*d,deny'ft , 


Thou art not what thou ſcem't: falſe world, thou Jy*, 


4 
Thy tinfil boſome ſeems a mint 
Of new-coin'd treaſure, 
A Paradiſe, that has no ſtinr, 
No change, no meaſure ; 
A painted cask, but nothing in't, 
Nor wealth, nor pleaſure : 
, Vain earth ! chat falſely thus comply'ſt ” 
With man : Vain main ! that thus rely*ſt 
On earth : Vain man, thou dor*ſt : Vain earth, thou ly. 
/ | 
5 
What mean dull ſouls, in this high meaſure 
To haberdaſh 
In earths baſe wares, whoſe greateſt treaſure 
Is droſs and traſh > 
The height of whoſe inchanting pleaſure 
Is but a flaſh ? 
Are theſe the gaeds that thou fupply*ſt 
Us worrals with > Are thefe the hight > 
Can theſe bring eerdial peace? Falſe world , thou ly*ft, 


md +, > << 


PET, 
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PET. BLES, 
This world is deceitful: Her end is doubtful; Her concluſton is 
urible ; Her Zugde is terrible ; And her puniſhment us wnto- 
erabic. 


S. AUG. lib, Confeſs, 
The ain glory of this world is a deceitful ſweetneſs, a fruit- 
eſs labour, a perpetual fear, a dangerous bonour ; Her begin- 
wang 15 wither! providence, , and her end nat without repentance. 


ll 


EPIG. 

World, th*art a traytouc ; thou haſt ſtampr thy bafe 
| And chymick meral with great Czſars face; 

And with thy baſtard bullion thou haſt barter*d 


IB For wares of price ; how juſtly drawn and quarter'd |! 
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Vi. 
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VI. 


k 1 


Jos 15. 3I. 


et not him that 1s decerved truſt in Vanity, for. 
vanity ſhall be his recompence, 


I 


IDElieve her not : Her glaſs diffuſes 
[) Falſe portraitures ; thou canſc efpic 
orrue refleRion 2 She abuſes 
Her miſ-inform*d beholders eye ; 
Her Chryſtalls falſly freed: Ir ſcatters 
Deceirful beams. Believe her nor, ſhe flarrers. 
2 
This flaring mirrour repreſents 
No right proportion, hiew , or feature 2 
fer very looks are complements ; 
p They make thee fairer, goodlier, grearer ; 
The $kilful gloſs of her refle&ion 
Bur paints rhe Context of thy courſe complexion; 


3 


ere thy dimenſion bur a ſcride, 
Nay, wert thou ſrarur*d bur a ſpan, 
uch as the long-bild* troops defi'd, 
Avery fragment of a man ; 
She'l make thee Mimas, which ye wall 
we Zove-ſlain ryranc, of th? Jenich hill, 
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Had ſurfets,or th* angracioys Stare 
Conſpir*d ro make one common place 
Of all deformities that are 
Wirhin th- volume of thy face, 
She*d l:nd thee favour ſhould our-move 


The Troy-bane Heller, or the Queen of Love. 


5 
Were thy conſum'd eſtare as poor 
As Lazars, o: afflicted Zobs : 
She*l change thy wants to ſeeming ſtore, 
And turn thy 1 ags to purple robes ; 
She*l make r hide-bound flanck appear 
As plump as theirs thar feaſt ir all the year, 


6 
Look off ; ler not thy Opricksbe 
Abus*d ; thou ſect nocwhar thou ſhould'ft 2 
Thy ſelf's the Objet thou ſhonvld?ſ ſee, 
Bur tis thy ſhadow thou behold'ſt : 
And ſhadows chrive the more in Nature, 
The ncarer we approch the light of nature, 


. 7 

Where Heay*ns bright beams look more dire, 

The ſhadow ſhrinks as th. y grow ſtronger : 
Bur when they. glance theu: fair aſpe&, 

The bold-fac'd ſhade grows larger , longer ; 

And when their lamp begins to tall, 
TH increafing ſhadows lengthen moſt of all, 
8 


The ſoul that ſecks the noon of grace, 
Shrinks in, bur ſwels if grace retreax ; 
As heay*n lifts up, or veils his face, 
Our ſclf-eſteems grow cls or great, 
The leaſt is greateſt ; and who ſhall 
Appear the greateſt arc the leaſt of all, 
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Hugo lib. de Anima, 


In vain be lifteth up the eye of bis heart to behold bis God, 
Jo is not firſt rightly adviſed to beho1Q himſelf : Fiſt thou muſt 
e the viſcble things of thy [elf , before thou canſt be prepared 
hww the inviſible things of God; fo if thou canſt not appre- 
d the things within thee, thou canſt not comprebend the things 

e thee : the beſt looking-glaſs wherein to ſee thy God, ix 
feftly to ſee thy ſelf. 


SFIQ, x 
be not deceiv*d, prear fool : There is no loſs 
n being ſmall; great bulks bur ſwell with droſs, 
lan is heay'ns Maſter-piece: If it appear 
More great, the valnc's lels ; if leſs, more dear, 


Emblemes. 


Emblemes. 
VII: 


DeurtrtrRoNoMY 30. 19% 


have ſet before thee life and death, bleſſing 
and curſing , therefore chooſe life, that thox 
and thy ſeed may live. 


I 


He world *s a Floor, whoſe ſwelling heaps rerain 
The mingled wages of the Ploughmans toyl ; 

xe world's a heap, whoſe yer unwingowed grain 

ls lodg*d with chaff and buried in her ſoyl 

things are mixt, the uſeful with che vain ; 

The good with bad, the noble with che vile 

The world*s an Ark, wherein things pure and groſs 

Preſent their lofſ*ful gain, and gainful loſs, 

here cv*ry dram of gold contains a pound of droſs, 


YC 


2 

ls furniſht Ark preſents the greedy view 

With all chat earch can give, or Heav*n can add 
re laſting joyes; here, pleaſures hourely new, 

And hourely fading, may be wiſht and hid : 
points of Honour, counterfeit and rrue, 

lute thy ſoul, and wealth both good and bad : 

Here maiſt thou open wide the two-leav'd doo? 

Of all thy wiſhes, to receive thar ſtore 

ich being empty moſt, docs overflow the more, 

G 
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Come 
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3 
Come then my ſoul, approch this royal Burſe; 
And {ee what wares our great Exchange retains ; 
Come, come ; here's that ſhall make a firm divorce 
Berw:xt thy wants and thee, it want complains; | 
No need to fit in counſel with thy purſe, "a 
Hete*s nothing good ſhall cuſt more price then panſſiu 
Bur O my foul take heed, it thou rely 
Upon thy faithlcſs Opricks, thou wilt buy 
Too blind a bargain : know, fools onely trade by thief 


The worldly wiſedome of che foolith man 
Is like a fieve, that does alone retain 
The groſſer ſubRance of the worthlcſs brain : 
But thou, my ſoul, ler thy brave rhoughrs diſdain 
So coutſe a purchaſe ; O be thou a fan 
To purge the chaff, and keep the winnow'd grain : Þ 
Make clean thy thoughts, and dicſs thy mixt dri 
Thou arr Heay*ns tasker ; and thy God require: 
The pureſt of thy floor, as well as well as of thy fires, 


5 
Let grace condutt thee to the paths of peace, 
And wiſdome bleſs thy ſouls unblemiſhr waies, 
No matter then, how ſhort or long's the leaſe, 
Whoſe dare derermines thy ſelf numbred daies : 
No nced to carc for wealrhs or fames increaſe, 
Nor Mars his Palm, nor high Apollo's Bayes, 
Lord, if thy gracious bountie pleaſe ro fill Art 1 
The floor of my deſires, and reach me $kill Bur | 
To dreſs and ckuſe the corn, take thoſe the chaff thitWur | 


My 
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S, AUGUST. lib. r. de do&, Chriſti. 


Temporal things more waviſh in the expeftation then in frui- 
| then : but things cternal more in the fruition then expeftation. 
Ibidem. 
The life of man is the middl» between Angels an4 beaſts *. if 
nes takes pleaſure in carnal things , he is compared to beaſts ; 
pain but :f be delights 32 ſpiritual things, be is ſuited with Angels, 


yer 


res 


EPIG. 7. 


Art chou a child ? Thou wilt tot then be fed, 
But like a child, and with the childrens bread : 
hat WBur thou art fed with chaff, or corn undieſt : 


My ſoul thou ſavour*ſ woo much of the beaſt. 
A G 2 
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YI. 


PuriliPPIAns 13. 19. 


#5 1 Heaven. 


ll nothing till ic ? will ic neither be 
leas'd with the nurſes breaſt nor mothers knee? 
Vhar ails my bird 2 what moves my froward boy 
To make ſuch whimp*ring faces ? Peace, my joy * 
ill nothing do ? come, come, this pertiſh brat, 
Thus cry and brawl, and cannot tell for what > 
ome buſs and friends, my lamb ; whiſh lullaby, 
hat ails my babe? whar ails my babe ro cry ? 
race, peace my dear z alas, thy early years 
dnever faults ro merit halt theſg rears; 
ome ſmile upon me : Ler thy mother ſpic 
Thy fathers image in her babies cyc : 
ueband theſe guilcleſs drops againſt the rage 
If harder forcunes, and the gripes of age ; | 
ine eye's not ripe for rears : whiſh, lullaby ; 
at ails my babe, my ſweer-fac'd babe ro cry » 
ook, look, what's here ! A dainty golden thing : 
e how the dancing bells turn round and ring 
0 pleaſe my bantling ! here's a knack will breed 
n hundred kifles; here's a knack indeed, 
G 3 


They mind earthly things, but our converſation 


Veuus. Div. Cupid, 
®.\A/ Har means this peeviſh brat > Whiſh lullaby, 
Whar ails my babe? whar ails my babe to cry? 
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So, now my bird is white, and looks as fair 
As Pelops ſhoulde:, or my milk-white pair ; 
Here*s right the fathers ſmile ; when Mars beguil'd 
Sick Ycnus of her heart, juſt thus he ſmil'd. 


Dune Cupid. 


We-:11 may th*y ſmile alike ; thy baſe-bred boy 

And his baſe fire had both one cauſe, a roy: 

Bore well cheir ſubjz&s and their ſmiles agree ? 

Thy Capid finds a toy, and Mars found thee : 

Falſe Queen of beauty, Queen of falſe delights, 
Thy knee Þ: cſ{:fits an Embleme, that invites 

Man to himſclf, whoſe ſclf-rranſported heart 
(Orrwh Ind wi h nat ve ſorrows, and the ſmarr 
Of purchas'd griefs) lies whining night and day, 
Nor knowing why, till heavy-heeld delay, 

The dull-b:ow?*d Pander of d:ſpair, laics by 

His leaden buskins, and preſents his eye 

With anritk rifles, which th*indulgent earth 
Makes proper obje&s of mans childiſh mirth, 

Theſe be the coyn that paſs, the ſweers that pleaſe ; 
There's nothing good, there*s nothing great ws theſe : 
Theſe be the pipes that baſe-born minds dance after, 
And turn immed*rate rears to laviſh laughter ; 
Whilit Heav*nly raprures paſs without regard ; 
Their ſtrings are harſh and th:ir hight ains unheard: 
The plough mans whiſtle or the trivial flute 

Find more refpe& th:n great Apoll's lute : 


eace. 
We'l look to He-y*n, and truſt ro higher joyes ; ut cr 
Ler ſwine love husks, and children whine for royes, ut at 
; ell; 


S, BE! 


ok 2. Emblemes. 95 


S. BERN. 
That is the tru? and chief joy, which is not concerved from the 
uture, but received from the Creator, which (being once poſſeſt 
reef) none can take from thee 2 whereto all pleaſine _ 
pared is torment , all joy is grief, ſweet things are bitter, a 
q is baſeneſs, and all deleFable things are deſpicable, 


S, BERN. 


ſoy in a changeable ſc muſt neceſſarily change as the ſub” 
# changeth, 


2, 


EPIG, 8. 
eace, childiſh Cupid, peace : thy finger'd eye 
t cries for what, in time > will make thee cry : 
ut are thy peeviſh wranglings thus appeas'd ? 
ell waiſt thou cry, that art ſo poorely pleas'd, 
G 4 
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IX. 


ISAIAH tO. 3» 


what will you do 17: the day of your Viſitation > 
to whom will ye flie for help? and where will 
qou leave your glory ? 


I 
[Þ this that jolly God, whoſe Cyprian bowe 
Has ſhot ſo many flaming darts, 
And made ſo many wounded Beauties go 
Sadly perplext with whimp*cing hearts > 

Is this char Sov*raign Deity that brings 
The flaviſh world in awe, and ſtings ing? 
The blundring ſouls of ſwains, and oops the hearrs of 


2 
What Circean charm, what Hecartean ſpighr 
Has thus abus'd the God of love > 
Great Zove was yanquiſhc by his greater might ; 
(And who is ſtronger-arm'd thzn ove?) 
Or has our luſtful god perform'd a rape , 
And (fearing Argus eyes) would ſcape 
The view of jealous carth, in this prodigious ſhape? 


3 
Where be thoſe roſie cheeks, thar lately ſcorn'd 
The malice of injurious Fares ? 
dh, where's that pearl Percullis that adorn'd 
Thoſe dainty two-leav*'d Ruby gates > 
Where be choſe xillin  ey2s, that ſo centrol'd 
; The world > And locks, that did infold 
Like knots of flaming wire, like curles of burniſhr gold 4 
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No, no, *twas neither Heeatean ſpite, 
Nor charm below, nor pow'r above ; 
*Tw+s n irher Circes ſpell, nor Stygian ſprite, 
Th t thi» rransform'd o'r God of Love ; 
*Iw 5 owleycd Luſt (more potent farr then they) 
Whoſe eyes and aftians hate the day : 
Whom all rhe world obſerve, whom all the world obcy, 


5 

See how the latter Trumpets dreadful blaſt 

Aﬀights ſtour Mars his trembling ſon ! 
Sce, how he ftarcles ! how he ſtands agaſt, 

And ſcrambles fiom his melting Throne ! 

Hark, how the direful hand of vengeance tears 
The ſ{weltring clouds, whilſt Heay*n appears 

A circle fill'd with flame, and cencer'd with his fears. 


6 

This is that'davy whoſe oft report hath worn 

Negle&ecd rongues of Prophets bare ; 
The faithlc\s ſubje& of the worldlings ſcorn, 

The ſumme of men and Angels pray'r : 

This, this the day whoſe All-diſcerning light 
| Ranſacks the ſecret dens of nighr, 

And fevers good from bad ; true joycs from falle delight, | 


| 7 
You groy'ling worldlings, you, whoſe wiſdome rr ades 
Where light nev*r ſhot his golden ray ; 
That hide your ations in Cimmerian ſhades, 
- How will your eyes endure this day ? 

Hills will be deaf, and mountains will not hear; What 
Th:rce be no caves, no corners there; by b 
Toſhade your ſouls from fice,to ſhicld your hearts from fer erpl, 
| ? | HUGOFo wh 
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HUGO, 


0 the extreme lothſomneſs of fleſhly luſt, which not onely ef- 
ninates the mind, but enerves the body ; which not onely diſtai- 
thtbe ſoul , but diſguiſeth the perſon |! It is uſhered with fury 
| wantonn? [5-1 it is accompamed with filthineſs and unclean- 


{i ; and it 15 followed with grief and repentance. 


EPIG. 9. 
hat ? ſweer-fac'd Cupid, has thy baſtard-rreaſure, 
. By boaſted honours, and thy bold-fac'd pleaſure 
iclFerplext thee now ? 1 told thee long ago, 
0 what they'd bring thee, fool, To wit, to wor, 


Emblemes. 


JSimmut © mane eatf', 


X. 


Nanuum 2.10, <: 


$he is empty, and void, and waſte. 


T 


e's empty : harkgſhe ſounds,there's nothing there 
Bur noiſe to fill thy care 3 
by vain enquiry can at length bur find 
A blaſt of murm'ring wind : 
s a cask, thar ſcems as full as fair ; 
Burt meerely runn'd with air ; 
nd yourh, go build thy hopes on berter grounds: 
The ſoul that vainly tounds 
ler joyes upon this world but feeds on empty ſounds, 


A 


he's empty : hark, the ſounds 3 there*s nothing in'r, 
| The ſpark-ingend'ring flint 

hall ſooner melr, and hardeſt raunce ſhall firſt 

| Diftolve and quench thy thirſt, 

re this falſe world ſhall ſtill thy Rtormy breaſt 

With ſmooth-fac'd caims of reft * 
wou mayſt as well expe& Meridian lighr 
: From ſhades of black- mouth'd night, 
in this empty world to find a full delight, f 
| She's 
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3 


She's empry : hark, ſhe ſounds ; *ris void and vaſt; 
Whar if fome flatt*ring blaſt 
Of flatuous honour ſhould perchance be there, 

And whiſper in thine car ? 

Tt is but wind, and blows but where ir liſt, 
And vaniſhes like a miſt : 

Poor honour earth can give | What gen*rous mind 
Would be {o baſe ro bind 

Her Heay*n-bred ſoul a ſlave to ſerve a blaſc of wind? 


4 

She's empty : hark, ſhe ſounds ; tis bur a ball 

For fools to play withal : 
The painred film bur of a ſrronger bubble, 

That's lin'd with filken croublc: 
It is a weld, whoſe work and recreation 

Is vanity and vyexation ; 
A Hagzrepair'd with vice-complexion, paint, 

A queir-houſe of complaint : 
Ir is a ſaint , a fiend ; worſe fiend, when moſt a ſaint, 


5 


She's empry ; hark, ſhe founds 2 *ris vain and yoid, 
What's here to be enjoy'd 
Bur grief and ſickneſs, and large bills of ſorrow, 
Drawn now, and croſt to morioi 
Or whar are men, bur pufts of dying breath, 
Reyrr'd with living death ? 
Fond lad, O build thy hopes on ſurer grounds 
Then what dull fleſh proporay 
Tru: not this hollow world, ſhe*s empry thark, T7 
S, 
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S. CHRYS, in Ep. ad Heb, 


Contemn riches , and thou ſhalt be rich ; contemne glory and 
hos ſhalt b glorious ; contemn injuries, and thou ſhalt be a con- 
wor ; contemn reſt, and thou ſhalt gain reſt z contemne earth, 
id thou ſhalt fin4 Heaven. 

HUGO lb. de Vanir, mundi, 

The world is a vanity which aff ordeth nevthey beauty to the 
morous, 97 7177'd to the laborious, not incouragement to the 
$&«(tr101t F 


F EPIG, 10, 
{off Bis houſe is ro be ler for Hife or years ; 
r rent is ſorrow; and her In-come tears ! : 
«pid, * *as long ſrood yoid ; her bills make known) 
he muſe be dearly les; or ler alone. 


Fd 
—_ » NA 1h ad HIAM . 


Will - March 9/4 /culns it 
__ Fl 
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MaTTHEW 7elfe 


arrow 1s the way that leadeth unto life, and 
few there be that find tt. 


JRepoRt*rous fool, thou troul'ſt amiſs; 
Thou err*ſt ; that's nor the way, *cis this? 
by hopes, inſtru&ed by thine eye , 
thee appear more near then I ; 
ſy flour is not ſo flat, ſo fine, 
id has more obvious rubs then thine 2 
srrue 3 my way is hard and ſtrait, 
id leads me through a thorny gate, 
ſhoſe ranckling pricks are ſharp and fell; - 
he common way to Heay*n's by hell : 
srue ; thy path is ſhort and fairs 
d free of rubs 2 Ah, fool, beware, 
te ſafeſt road*s not alwaies ey*n 
eway to Hell's a ſeeming Heav'n, 
= Win chou, che Crown of Glory's had 
— Wihidle caſc, fond Cyprian lad > 
* Wink'ft thou, that mirth, and vain delighrss 
ph feed, and ſhadow-ſhorening nights, 
t knees, tull bones, and beds of down, 
proper Prologues to a Crown ? 
canſt thou hope ro come and view, 
e proſperous Ceſar, and ſubdue > 
bondflaye Uſurer will crudge 
ſpite of Gours, will rurn a drudge, 


' ——f 


And 
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And ſerve his ſoul-condemning purſe, 
T* increaſe it with the widows cuiſe : 
And ſhall the crown of glory ſtand 
Not worth the waving of an hand > 

' The fleſhly wanton to obtain 

His minuce-luſt, will count it gain 

To loſe his freedome, his eſtate, 

Upon ſo dear, ſo ſweet a rare ; 

Shall pleaſures thus be priz'd, and muſt 
Heay*ns Palm be cheaper then a luſt > 
The true-bred Spark, to hoiſe his name 
Upon the waxen _ of fame, 

Will fight undaunted in a floud 


That's rais'd with brackiſh drops and blood : 


And ſhall the promis'd Crown of life 
Be thoughr a toy, not worth a ſtrife 2 
An eafie good brings caſie gains ; 


Bur things of price are bought with pains : 


The pleafing way is not the right : 


He that would conquer Heay*n muſt fighr, 
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S. HIERON, in Ep. 


| No Labour is bard, no time is long, wherein the glory of Eter 
ty is the mark we level at. 


S. GREG. lib, 8. Mor, 


The valour of a juſt man is to conquer the fleſh, to contradii@ 
jown wall, to quench the delights of this preſent life, to en 
re and love the miſeries of this world for the reward of a bet- 
to conteran the flattertes of proſperity, and inwardly to over- 
ne the fears of adverſity, 


EPIG. $1, 


1, if thy ſmoother way were right, 

'Fuld miſtruſt chis Crown were counterfeit 2 
Way's not eafie where the Prize is great ; 
MX no yirtues where I ſmell no ſwear, 


H 2 


[ | 


| Go Cruce ſrar ſecurns amo 
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iBook 2. 


XII. 


GALATIANS 6. 14. 


ud forbid that I ſhould glory, ſave in the 
Croſs. 


I 


An nothing ſertle my uncertain breaſt, 
And fix my rambling loye ? 
my atte&ions find out nothing beſt > 
Bur till and ſtill remove 2 
earth no mercy 2? will no Ark of reſt 
Receive my reſtleſs Dove ? 
there no good, then which there's nothing higher, 
To bleſs my full defire 
ith joyes that neyer change;with joyes that ney'r expire? 


2 


anted wealth ; and at my dear requeſt, 
Earth lent a quick ſupply ; 

anted mirth ro charm my ſullen breaſt ; 

And who more brisk then 1? 
anced fame to glorike the reſt ; 
| My fame flew eagle-high 2 
Þy nor fully ripe, bur all decay'd ; 

Wealth vaniſh like a ſhade, 
lirth began to flag, my fame began co fade. 

| H 3 The 
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3 
The world?s an Ocean, Burried ro and fro 
With ev'ry blaſt of paſſion : 

Her luſtfull freams, when either ebb or flow, 

| oe wee = mans vexation :! 

alter daily *and they daily grow 

a The worſe 4, al : 
The earth's a ea%k full runn'd, yer wanting meaſurg ; 


Her pecious wind is pleaſure; we f 
Her yeſt is honours puſt ; her lees are worldly treaſure. þ i 6 
4 


xt is in the Croſs : ler beauty flag 
ras Her looſe, her wanton ſail ; 
Let count'nance-gilding Hongur ceaſe ro brag 
In courtly rerms, and yall 

dirch-bred wealth henceforth forget ro wap 

—_ Her baſe though golden tail ; 
auties conqueſt is but real loſs, 

__ And wealth bur galden droſs ; 
Beſk Honour's but 2 blaſt : my truſt is in the Croſs, 


5 


My truſt 1511 the Croſs : There lies my reſt ; 
My faſt, my fole delighe x 
Let cold-mouth'd Boreas, or the hox-mouth'd Eaſt 
Blow eill they burſt with ſpight . 
Let carth and hell conſpire their worſt, th-ir beſt, 
And joyn qheir ewiſted might : Kjloy 
Let ſhowres of thunderbolts dart dawn and wound me; n fre 
And rr OOPS of fiends ſurround W6 Bhat f} 
All this may well confront;all this ſhall ney*r confound! 


.& WOT. 
| S, Alb 
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S, AUGUST. 

Chriſts Croſs 5 the Chriſcroſs of all O1Y happineſs * It delruer s 
from all bliadneſs of error , and enviches our daikneſs witÞ 
ht ; it reſtoreth the troubled ſoul to reſt; It bringeth ſtrange ® 
Gods acquaintance; It makoth remote forretgners neas 
ghbours ; It cutteth off diſcord ; concludeth a league of cver- 
ding peace, and is th? bounteous author of all good. 


S. BERN, in Ser, de reſur, 


Eve find glory in the Croſs ; to us that are ſaved it 1s the pow- 
of God, and the fulne[s of all virtues, 


xk 2, II%' 


—=. 


EPIG, 12, 


llow'd reſt, reſt fled and ſoon forſooke me; 
' Fn from grief, grief ran and oyertook me, 
© Fat ſhall I do ? leſt I be roo much toſt 
o worldly crofles, Lord, let me be croſt. 


H 4 


—y 
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PrRoveRBs 26.11, 


5 4 dog returneth to his Vomit, ſo afoot retur- 
neth to his folly. 


bok 2. 


k 


I am wounded | and my wounds do ſmart 

Beyond my patience, or great Chirons art z 

ield, I yield ;the day, the palm is thine 3 : 

yy bow's more true ; thy ſhaft's more fierce then mine, 

Jold, hold, O hold thy conq'ring hand. Whar necd 

oſend-more darts ? the firſt has done the deed : 

dk have we ſtrugled , when our <qual arms 

jot equal ſhafrs, inflited equal harms 3 

Jutthis ex cecds, and with her flaming head, 

work*d with death, has ſtruck wy conſcience dead, 

Jur muſt | die > Ah me ! If that were all, 

ten, then I'd ſtroke my bleeding wounds, and call 

lis dart a cordial, and with joy endure 

deſe harſh ingredients, where my gricf's my cure, 

it ſomething whiſpers in my dying ear, 

dere is an afrer-day z which day | fear : 

te ſlender debr ro Nature's quickly paid, 

Acharg*d perchance with greater eaſe then made ; 
if that pale-fac'd Sergeant make arreſt, 

tn thouſand a&ions would (whereof the leaſt 

more then all this lower world can bail) 

entred, and condemn me to the jail 

| Stygian darkneſs, bound in red hot chains, 

d grip*d with tortures worſe then Titian pains, 


\ 


| 


Farewel 
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Farewel my vain, faiewel my looſe delights ; 
Farewel my rambling, daies, my rev'ling nights ; 
*Twas you berrayd me firſt,'and when ye found 
My ſoul advantage, gave my ſoul the wound : 
Farewel my bullion gods, whoſe ſoyeraign looks 
So often catch'd me with their golden hooks : 
Go, ſeck another ſlave ; ye muſt all go; 

I cannot ſerye my God and Bullion too. 

Farewel falſe honour ; you, whole ayry wings 
Did mount my ſoul above th: thrones of kings . 
Then flatter*d me, took per, and in diſdain, 
Nipt my green buds ; then kick: me down. again 
Farewel my bow ; farewell my Cyprian Quiver ; 
Farewel dear world, tarewel dear world for ever. 
O, bur this moſt delicious world, how ſweer 

Her pleaſures reliſh ! Ah ! How jump they meer 
The graſping ſoul ! and with their ſprighcly fire, 
Revive, and raiſe, and rowZe th: rapr deſire | 
For eyer?O, to part ſo long?-what ? neyer 

Meet more ? another year, and then for ever : 
Too quick reſolves do reſolution wrong ; 

Whart part ſo ſon, to be diyorc'd ſo long > 
Things to be done are long to be debated ; 
Heay'n is not day'd, Repenrance is not dared. 


S.AUGU) 


Book 
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S, AUG, lib, de, uri), agen, poen. 


Go 1p my ſoul zato the tribunal of thy Conſcience ; there ſct 
by guilty ſelf before thy Jelf : Hide not thy ſelf behind thy ſelf, 
of God bring thce forth b:fore thy ſelf. | 
| S. AUGUS, in Solilog. 


tn vain ts that waſhing where the next ſome defileth : He bath 
|| repented whoſe ines are repeated: that ſtomach is the worſe 
gr vomrtrngs that licketh up his vomit. 


ANSELM. 


| God bath promiſed pardon to bim that reveateth , but he bath 
ot promzſed repenta':ce to him that finneth. 


EEG A 


\ 
_ ran-wounded C1h:d4, had this haſty darr, 
5 it hath prickt thy fancy, picrc*d thy hearr, 
[ had been thy friend : O how has it decziv'd the! 
Tr had this dart but kill'd, this datt had ſay*l thee: 
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XIV. 


PrRov ERBS 24.16. 


| 4 juſt man falleth ſeven times and riſeth x} 
agarn,but the wicked ſhall fall mto miſchief. 


I 
Is bur a foyl at beſt, and that's the moſt 
Your 6kill can boaſt : 
My ſlipp*ry fooring fail'd me ; and you tripr 
Juſt as I ſlipr : 
My wanton weakneſs did her ſelf betray 
With coo much play : 
I was too bold : He never yer ſtood ſure, 
Thar ſtands ſecure : 
Who ever truſted to his native ſtrength, 
Bur fell ar length ? 
The Title*s craz*d,the Tenure is not good, 
That claims by th*evidence of fleſh and blood, 


2 
Boaſt nor thy $kill ; the righteous man falls oft, 
Yer falls bur ſoft : 
There may be dirt to mire him , bur no ſtones 
Tocruſh his bones : 
Whar if he ſtaggers > Nay, pur caſe he be 
Foyl'd on his knee ; 
That very knee will bend ro Heav?n, and woo 
For mercy roo, 
The rrue-bred Gameſter ups a freſh, and then, 
Falls ro *t agen ; 
Whereas the leaden-hearted coward lies, 
nd yields his conquer'd life, or crayen'd dies, 
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Boaſt 
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Z 
Boaſt not thy Conqueſt ; chou thar ey*'y hour 
Fall'ſ ten times lower . 
Nay, haſt nor pow'r torife, if nor, in caſe, 
To fall more baſe : 
Thou wallow*ſ where I flip ; and thou dof rumble, 
R bans L bur fumble : 
Thou glory'ſ in thy flav*ries dirty badges, 
hs foo fall't for —_— . 
Sowr grief and ſad repenrance ſcowrs and clears 
My ſtains with tears : 
Thy falling keeps thy talling Mill in ure ; 
Bur when | ſlip, I ſtand the more ſecure, 


4 
Lord, what a nothing is this little ſpan, 
We call a Man ! 
Whart fenny traſk maintains the {moth*ring fires 
* Of his defrre | 
How ſlight and ſhorr are his reſolves at longeſt 
How weak at ſtrongeſt ' 
O if a finner held by that faſt hand : 
F Can hardly ftand, 
Good God ! in what a deſp'rate caſe are they ! 
That have no ftay | 
Mans tate implyes a neceflary cutſe ; 
When not himſelf,he's madzwhen moſt himſelf, he's wor! 


rium 

My Or 
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S. AMBROS, in Ser, ad vincula, 


Perer ſtood more firmly after he had lamented his fall, then be- 
re be fell. Inſomuch that he found more grace then he loſt grace, 


S, CHRYS. in Ep. ad Helind, monach, 


It is no ſuch hainous matter to fall afflifted , as being down 
y lie dejefted © It 5 no danger for a [ouldier toreceirve a wound 
y battel,but after the wound recerved,th;ough deſpair of 1ecove- 

,torefuſe a remedy; for we often ſee wounded Champions wear 
he Palm at Laſt , and after fight, crowned with wittory, 


yore 


EPIG, I 4. 


rumph not C#pid, his miſchance doth ſhow 

dy trade ; doth once, what thou doſt alwaies ds : 

ap not roo ſoon : has thy preyailing hand 

"ld him > Ah fool, th* aft caught kim how to ſtand. 
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(feet witee ; Wy 4s en | 
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XV. 
Jen tn Te 32. 40. 


pill put my fear in their hearts, that they ſpall 
not depart from me, 


0, now the ſoul's ſublim*d © her ſowre defares 

Dare recalcin'd in heav'ns well-rempred hires : 

cheart reſcor'd and purg'd from drofhe narure 

ow finds the freedome of a new-born creature : 
lives another life, ir breaths new breath ; 
neither fears not feels the ſring of death, 
lke as the idle yagrant (having none) 
tt boldly *dopts each houſe he views his own ; 
kes ev*ry purſe his chequer ; and ar pleaſure, 
alks forth, and taxes all the world like Ceſar. 
length by vertue of a juſt command , 
isfides are lent to a ſevererhand ; 
ſhcreon his paſs, not fully underſrood, 
texted in a manuſcript of blood : 
lus paſt from town to town, until he come 
lore repentant to his native home : 
aſo the rambling hearr, that idly roves 
Mm crimes to fin, and uncontrol'd remoyes 
Mm Juſt ro luſt, when wanton fleſh inyires 
m old-worn pleaſures to new choice delights. 
length corre&ed by the filial rod 
his offended (bur his gracious God) 
Llaſhr from fins to fighs ; and by degrees, 
m ſighs co yows , from vowes to bended knees; 
L Frem 
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From bended knees, to a true penſive breaſt ; 
From thence to torments, not by rongues expreſt, 
Rerurns; (and from his ſinful ſelf exiPd ) 
Finds a glad father, he a welcome child : 
O then it lives; O then it lives involy*d 
In ſecrer raprures ; pants to be difloly'd : 
The royal Of-ſpring of a ſecond Birth 
Sets ope to Heay*n, and ſhuts the doors ro earth : 
If love-lick Zove commanded clouds ſhovld hap 
To rain ſuch ſhow*rs as quickned Danaes lap: 
Or dogs (far kinder then their purple maſter) 
Shoull ] 
If earth (Heav*ns rival) dart her idle ray ; 
To Heay'*n, 'tis wax, and to the world, *cis clay : 
If earth preſent delights, ir ſcorns to draw , 
Bur, like the jer unrubb'd, diſdains that ſtraw : 
No hope deccives it, and no doubt divides it ; 
No grief diſturbs it 3 and no errour guides it ; 
No tear diſtra&s it; and no rage inflames it ; 
No guilt condemns it, and no folly ſhames ir ; 
No Roth beſors it ; and no luſt enthrals it ; 
No ſcorn afflis it, and no paſſion gawls it : 
Ir is a carknet of immortal lite ; 
An Ark of peace ; the liſts of ſacred ſtrife z 
A purer piece of endleſs tranſitory ; 
A ſhrine of Grace, a lirtle throne of Glory : 
A Heay*n-born Of-ſpring of a new-born birth ; 
An earthly Heav*n ; an vunce of Heay*nly earth, 


ick his ſores, he laughs nor weeps the faſter, 


CA | ſy hea 


have 1 
hen t 
Ne We 


: Book 2. Emblemes. 123 
S, AUGUS, de ſpir, & anima. - 
| 0 happy heart, where piety affetteth , where humility ſubjefts, 
where repentance corretteth , where obedience diyeffieth , where 
ſeverance perfefteth, where power proteFteth , where devotion 
mjefteth, where charity conneftcth, 


S. GREG. 
which way ſoever the beart turneth it ſelf (if carefully) it 
hall commonly obſerve, that inthoſe very things we loſe Gzd, in 
hoſe very things we ſhall find God: It ſhall find the heat of his 
wer in confederation of thoſe things, in the love of which things 
he was moſt cold, and by what things it fell, perverted, by thoſe 
hings it 2s razſed, converted, 


EPIG. 15. 


Wy heart ! but wherefore do 1 call thee fo ? 
have renounc?*d my int*reſt long ago : 
hen thou werr falſe and flethly, I was thine ; 


Ine wert thou never, till chou wert not mine. 
& 2 


= 


£ —_ 
bot 


=> 


Lond all my deſire i before thee, and my 
Areenung ir not bid from thee Tſe : 38. 


125 


The Entertainment, 


AC you whoſe betrer thoughts are newly born, 
And (rebapriz'd with holy fire) can ſcorn 
Th: worlds baſe traſh, whoſe necks diſdain ro bear 
Th imperivus yoke of Satan ; whoſe chaſc car 
No wanton ſongs of Sirens can ſurprize 
With falſe delight ; whoſe more then Eaple-cyes 
Can yiew the glurious flames of gald, and gaze 
Onglitt'ring beams of honour, and nor daze ; 
Whoſe ſouls can ſpurn at pleaſure, and deny 
The looſe ſuggeſtions of the fleſh, draw nigh 2 

And you whoſe am'*rous, whole ſel-& defires 
Would feel the warmth of thoſe rranſcendent fires, 
Which (like rhe rifing Sun) pur out the lighr 
Ot Yeaus ſtarr, and turn her day to night; 
You that would love, and have your paſſions crown'd 
With greater happineſs then can be found 
Inyour own wiſhes; you that would affe& 
here neicher ſcorn, nor guile, nor diſreſpe& 
hall wound your tortui'd ſouls ; that would enjoy, 
here neicher want can pinch, nor fulneſs cloy, 
or double doubt aſflias, nor baſer fear 
Inflames your courage in purſuit, draw near : 
take hands with earth, and ler your ſoul reſpe& 
er joyes no further, then her joyes refle& 
pon her Makers gloty : if thou ſwim 
wealth, ſee him in all; ſce all in him ; 
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13 Sink'fr 


| 
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Sink*ſt thou in want, and is thy ſmall cruſe ſpent ? 

See him in want ; enjoy him in content : 

Conceiv*ſt him lodg'd in Croſs, or loſt in pain ? 

In Pray*r and Patience find him our again : 

Make Heav*n thy Miſtreſs, let no change remove 

Thy loyal heart ; be fond ; be fick of love ; 

Whar if he ſtop his ear , or knit his brow ? 

Ar length h&l be as fond, as fick as thou : 

Dart up thy ſoul in grones : Thy ſecrer grone 

Shall pierce his car, ſhall pierce his ear alone : 

Dart up thy ſoul in yowes : Thy ſacred yow 

Shall find him our, where Heay*n alone ſhall know : 
Dart up thy ſoul in ſighs : Thy whiſp*ring ſigh 

Shall rouſe his cars, and fear no liſtner nigh : 

Send up thy grones, thy ſighs, thy cloſer vow ; 

There's none;there's none ſhall know bur Heay*n and th: 
Grones freſht with yowes,and yowes made ſalt with teat 
Unſcale his cyes, and ſcale his conquer*d cars : 

Shoor up the.boſome ſhafts of rhy defire, 

Feather*d with faith, and double-forkt with fire. 

And they will hit : Fear not, where Heay*n bids come: 
Heay*ns neyer deaf, but when mans heart is dumb, 
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., nook 3. Emblemes. 
I. 


ISaIan 29. 6. 


My ſoul hath defired thee in the night. 


Ood God ! whar horrid darkr«G doth ſurround 
My groping ſoul ! how are my ſenf bound 
n utrer ſhades z and muffled from the lighr 
Lurk in the boſome of crernal nighr ! 
The bold-fac'd Lamp of heave*n can ſer and riſe 
id with his morning glory bil the eyes 
Of gazing mortals ; his victorious ra 
2 chaſe the ſhadows, and reſtore - day: 
ghts baſhful Empreſs, though ſhe often wain, 
ks oft repents her darkneſs, primes again 
Ind with her circling horns doth re-embrace 
brothers wealch, and otbs her: filver face, 
utah, my Sun deep ſwallow'd in his fall, 
iſer, and cannor ſhine, nor riſe at all ; 
bankrupt wain can beg nor borrow light ; 
s, iny darkneſs is perperual night, 
Falls have their rifings, wainings have their primes, 
ind deſp*rate ſorrows wait their betrer rimes ; 
bs haye their Floods, and Aurumns have their Springs : 
States have changes hurried with the ſwings 
Vt Chance and Time, till riding to and fro : 
lerreſtial bodies and celeſtial roo. 
ow often have 1 vainly grop'd about, 
With lengrh*ned arms to find a paſlage out, 
inat | might catch thoſe beams mine eye deſires, 
Ard bath my foul in thoſe celeſtial fires ? 


—— - 
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Like as the haggard, cloyſter'd in her mue, 
To ſcowr her downy robes, and to renew 
Her broken flags, preparing rovyerlook 

The tim*rous Mallard at the ſliding brook, 
ers oft from perch ro perch ; from ſtockto ground ; 
From ground to window, thus arveying round 

Her dove-befeath*red Priſons till at length , 
(Calling her noble bir to mind, and ſtrength 
Whereto her wing was born) her ragged beak 
Nips off &<:-Jangling eſles, ſtrives to break 
Hergingling ferters, and begins to bate 

Ar ey*ry glimpſe, and darts at ev*ry grate 5 

Ev*n ſo my weary ſoul, that long has bin ' , 
An Inmare in this Tenement of fin, 

Lockt up by cloud-brow*d Errour, which invites 

My cloyſtred thoughts to feed on black delights, 

Now ſcorns her ſhadows, and begins to dart 

Her wing'd deſires at thee, thar onely arr 

The Sun ſhe ſeeks, whoſe riſing beams can frighc 

Theſe duskie clouds that make ſo dark a night : 

Shine forth, great Glory, ſhine ; that I may ſee 

Both how to:loath my {if and honour Thee : 

Bur if my weakneſs force thee to den 

Thy flames, yer lend the rwilighr of thine eye : 

If I muſt want thoſe Beams I wiſh, yet grant, 

That I, ac leaſt, may wiſh thoſe Beams I wanr, 


y ſo1 
S, AUGUST" 


hen 
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( dool 3o | Emblemes. I3Y 
S, AUGUST, Soliloqu. cap, 33, 

There was 4gicat and dark cloud of vanity before mine eyes, 
that I could2ot ſee the ſun of Fuſtice, and the Light of Truth”. 
being the ſo". of darkneſs, was involved in darkneſs: 1 loved 
y darkneſs, bicauſe I knew not thy light ; I was blind, and lo- 
ed my bliadmeſ's, and did walk from darkneſs to darkneſs: But 
nd thou at my God, who haſt led me from darkneſs and the 
dow f dath ; haſt called me into this glorious light , and be- 

a, 1 ſee, 


EPIG., x. 


y ſoul, ctear up ; whart if the night be long ? 
tav'n finls an car, when ſinners find a tongue ? 
Wtcars ae morning ſhow'rs : Heay*n bids me {ay 
hen Petys cock begins to crow ,*tis dav, 
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wok 3. Emblemes. 
; IT. 
PSALM 69. 3. 


Lord, thou knoweft my fooliſhneſs, and my 


ſes are xot hid from thee. 


eſt thou this futſome Ideor ? In what meaſure 
JHe ſeems tranſported with the anrick pleaſure 
f childiſh baubles ? canſt thou bur admire 
he empry fulneſs of þis vain defire > 
aſt thou conceive ſuch poor delights as theſe 
an fill th* inſatiate ſoul of man, or pleaſe 
 tond aſpe& of his deluded eye ? 
ader, ſuch very fools are thou andI : 
ule puffs of honour ; the deceirful ſtreams 
wealth ; the idle, vain, and empty dreams 
pleaſure, are our traffick, and enſnare 
t fouls, the threefold ſubjeR of our care : 
etoyl for rraſh , we barter ſolid joyes 
Cairy trifles 3 ſell our Heav*n for toyes : 
tſnatch ar barly grains, whilſt pearls ſtand by 
elpis'd ; ſuch very fools are thou and I. 


m'ſt thou at honour ! does not th' Ideor ſhake it 
his left hand ? fond man, ſtep forth and rake ir : 
would*ſt thou wealth 2? ſce how the fool preſents thee 


th a full basker ; it ſuch wealth contents thee : 
ouldſc thou rake pleaſure ? if the fool unſtride 
s zrancing Stallion, thou mayſr up and ride : 


nd wan, ſuch is the pleaſure, wealth, and honour 


te carth affords ſuch fools as dote upon her ; 


133 


Such 
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Such is the game whereat earths jdeots fly ; 

Such idcots, ah, ſuch fools are thou and 1 : 

Had rebell-mans fool-hardineſs exrended 

Neo further then himſelf, and there had ended, 

It had been juſt ; bur, thus enrag'd to fly 

Upon th* eternal eyes of Majeſty, 

And drag the Son of Glory from the breaſt 

Of his indulgent Father ; ro arreſt 

His great and ſacred Perſon ; in diſgrace, 

To Pir and ſpawl upon his Sun-bright face; 

To taunt him with baſe terms ; and being bound, 
To ſcourge his ſoft, his rrembling ſides; ro wound 


His head with thorns ; his hcart with humane fears ; 
His hands with nails, and his pale flank with ſpears : 


And then to paddle in the purer ſtream 

Of his ſpilt blood, is more then moſt extreme : 
Great builder of mankind,.canſt thou propound 
All this to thy bright eyes, and nor contound 

Thy handy-wotk ? O, canſt thou chooſe bur ſec, 
Thar miad'ſt the eye ? can oughtbe hid from thee ? 
Thou ſeeſt our perſons, Lord, and nor our guilt ; 
Thou ſceſt nor what thou maiſt, but what thou wilt: 
The hand that form'*d us, is enforc*d to be 

A Screen ſer up bertwixt thy wotk and thee : 

Look, look upon that Hand, and thou ſhalt ſpie 
An opcn wound, a through-fare for thine eye ; 

Or if that wound be clos'd, that Paſſage be 

Deny*d between thy gracious cycs and me, 

Yer view the ſcarre ; that ſcarre will countermand 


Thy wrath; O read my fortune in thy hind. 


Rehe 
Cont 
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| S., CHRYS, Hom, 4, Joan. 

Fools ſeem to abound in wealth, when they want all things ; 
y ſeem to enjoy happineſs, when indeed they are onely moſt mi- 
able ; neither do they underſtand that they are deluded by their 
x1, till they be delivered from their folly, 

S., GREG, in Mor, 
Iy ſo much the more are we inwardly fooliſh, by bow much we 
ve to ſeem outwardly weſe. 


EPIG. 2. 


Rebellious fool, what has thy folly done : 

ControPd thy God, and crucifi'd his Sonne ? 

How ſweetly has the Lord of life deceiv*d thee ? 

hou ſhedſc his bloud, and that ſhed blvod has fay'd thee, 


mercy on me 0 Lord for Tam weak 
oL® heale me for my bones are vered-p( 63 


Emblemes. 


III. 


PsALM 6. 3 © 


vemercy, Lora, upon me, for I am weak ;, @ 
Lord, heal me, for my bones are vexed. 


Soul. FOUS 


Saul H, Son of David, help : Zeſ. Whar fanful crie 
Implores the Son of David > Sowl, It is I, 45 

7eſ. Who art thou ? Soxl.Oh, a deeply wounded breaſt . +3 

at's heavy laden, and would fain haye reR, 

7. I have no ſcraps, aad dogs muſt nor be fed 

e houſchold children with the childrens bread. 

owl True, Lord ; yer tolerate a hungry whelp 

lick their crumbes ; O Sonne of Dayid, help, 

Jef. Poor Soul, whar ail'ſt thou ? Sou}. O I burn)l fry; 

nnot reſt, I know not where to fly | 

ind ſome eaſc ; 1 turn my blubber'd face 

Im man to man ; I roll from place ro place , 

woid my tortures, to obtain relicf, 

ſtill am dogg'd and haunted with my grief : 

midnight corments call the ſluggiſh lighr, 

lwhen the morning's come, they woo the nighr. 

eſ. Surceaſe thy tears , and ſpeak thy free defares. (fires. 

, Quench,quench my flames , & ſwage theſe ſcorching 

eſ. Canſt thou clieve my hand can cure thy grief ? 4 

me, Lord, I belicve ; Lord, help my unbelief, oy 

Bf. Hold forth thy arm, and ler my fingers try 

Milk ; where $hicfley doth thy torment lie > 

WO 


Sout » 


; 138 Emblemes. Book 1.WBc 


Soxl. From head to foot ; it reignes in ey*ry part, 
Bur-playes the ſelf-law*d tyrant in my hearr. 


Zeſ. Canſt thou digeſt ? canſt reliſh wholeſome food? Li 
How ſtantds thy taſt ? Sou!, To nothing that is good : ry 
All finful traſh, and earths unſay*ry ſtuff boy 6 
I can digeſt and reliſh well enough, 

Feſ. 1s nor thy blood as cold as hot , by turns ? 1 


Soxl, Cold to what's good ; to whar is bad it bufns, 
Zeſ. How old's thy grief > Soul. 1 took ir at the fall 
With cating fruit, Feſ, *Tis Epidcmical : 
Thy bloud's infe&ed , and th* infeftion ſprung 
From a bad liver : *Tis a feaver ſtrong, 
And full of death, unleſs, with preſent ſpeed, 
A vein be op*ned ; thou muſt dic or bleed, 
Soul, O I am faint and ſpent : that launce that ſhall 
Let forth my bloud, lets forth my life withal : 
" My ſoul wants cordials, and has greater need 
Of bloud, then (being ſpent ſo far) ro bleed : 
L faint already : If 1 bleed, I die, 
Fef. Tis either tho muſt bleed, fick ſoul, or I : 
My bloud's a cordial, He that ſucks my veins, 
Shall cleanſe his own, and conquer greater pains 
Then theſe : cheer up ; this precions blood of mine 
Shall cure thy grief ; my hearr ſhall bleed for thine : 
Believe and view me with a faithful eye, 


Thy ſoul ſhall neither languiſh, bleed, nor die, 


—_ 5 


k Book. 3 Emblemes. 139 
S. AUGUS, lib, 10, Confeſl. 


Lord, be merciful unto me: Ah me ! Bihold , I hide not my 
pounds : Thou art 4 Phyſician, and 1 am ck; thou art meici- 
w, and 1 am mferable, 


S., GREG, in Paſtoral, 
0 wiſdome , with how ſweet an ar#s doth thy wine and oy] re- 


, re health to my healthleſs ſoul | How powerfully mercif ul, how 
wif ully powerful art thou | Powerful for me, merciful te me, 


od 2 


all 


EPIG. 3. 


ſt thou be fick, and ſuch a DoRor by 
wu canſt nor live, unleſs thy DoQor dic ! 
range kind of grief, that finds no med*cine goed 
vſwage her pains, but the Phyſicians bloud ! 
K 2 


Emblemes. 


Y 


Wi WALL 


bl 


p- 


- 


— 


< Ys. - | p- 
FEAT. 7 


A *. 4 
© Chron un AP, 170 AM 
"8 — © "= P 
arr forte 

4 


—— p 
w #4 - C4 od Hl CC ; UL HL \ , 7” 
Eo b. , ” & l 


wk 34 Emblemes. 


IV. 


PsaLM 25. 16. 


i wpor my affiaion and my pain , &nd for- 
wwe all my ſaunes. 


JOth work and ſtrokes ? both laſh and labour too ? 
What more conld Edom, or proud Aſhur do ? 
pes after ſtripes ? and blows ſuccaeding blows? 
d has thy ſcourge no mercy, and my woes 
:nd? my pains no eaſe > no intermiſſion ? 
his che ſtate ? Is this the ſad condition = 
thoſe that truſt thee ? will thy goodneſs pleaſc 
low no other fayours ? none bur theſe ? 
illnor the ther*rick of my rorments move ? 
theſe the ſympromes , theſe the lignes of love » 
19t enovgh, enough that I fulfil 
toyIſome rask of thy laborious mill > 
ynot this labour expiare and purge 
inne, withour th*addition of thy ſcourge ? 
Kon my cloudy brow, how faſt it rains 
ſhowers of ſwear , the fruits of fruicleſs pains : 
ddtheſe ridges ; ſee what purple furrows 
) plow has made ; O think upon thoſe ſorrows 
i once were thine ; wilt thou nor be woo*d 
7; Juercy by the charms of ſwear and blood ? 

aſt thou forget that drowſic mount, wherein 
j dull Diſciples ſlept > was not my fin 
te punifh'd in thy ſoul ? did not this brow 
nf Iweat in thine ? were not thoſe drops enow >» 
K 3 Remember 
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Remember Galgotha, where thar ſpring-tide 
O*rflow'd thy ſoveraign Sacramental fide : 

There was no fin, there was no guilt in Thee, 
That caus'd thoſe pains ; thou ſwearſt, thou bledſt for me, 
Was there not bloud enough, when one ſmall drop 
Had pow*r to ranſome thouland worlds, and ſtop 
The mouth of Juſtice ? Lord, 1 bled before 

In thy deep wounds ; can juſtice challenge more ? 
Or doſt thou vainly labour ro hedge in 

Thy lofles from my fides ? my bloud is thin, 

And thy free bounty ſcorns ſuch eahe thrift ; 

No, no, thy bloud came nor as lone bur gift, 

Bur muſt I ever grind ? and muſt I earn 

Nothing bur ſtripes ? O wilt thou diſaltern 

The reſt thou gav*ſt ? Haſt thou perus'd the curſe 
Thou laid*ſt on Adams fall, and made it worſe ? 
.Canſt thou repent of mercy ? Heaven thought gaod 
Loſt man ſhould feed in ſweat , not work in bloud * 
Why doft thou wound th* already wounded breaft 
Ah me ! my life is but a pain ar beſt : 

1 am bur dying duſt : my dayes, a ſpan , 

Whar pleaſure rak*ſ thou in the bloud of man > 
Spare , ſpare thy ſcourge, and be not {© auſtere ; 
Send fewer ftrokes, or lend more ſtrength to bear, 
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S BERN, Hom, 81, in Caar, 


Miſerable man ! Who ſhall deliver me from the reproch of this 
ſhameful bondage ? 1 am a miſerable man , b'4 © j1ee man z free, 
becauſe a 1047 3 miſerable , becauſe a ſervant # In regayd of my 
bondage, miſcrable ; in regard of my will, mex cuſable : - For my 
will, that was free, beſlaved it ſelf to ſin, by aſſenting to ſin ; for 
ie that committeth fon us the ſcruant to fin, 


* 
v4 


Taxe not thy God : Thine own defaults did urge 
This rwofold puniſhment ; the mill, the ſcourge, 
F Thy fin's the author of thy ſelf orienting : 
9 Thou grind'Rt for finning ; ſcourg'd for not repenring, 
. K 4 
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V. 


Jos 1 Os 9. 


ember I beſeech thee, that thou haſt made me 
4s the clay, and wilt thou bring me to duſt 
aga1n 2 


Hus from the boſome of the new-made earth 
Poor man was dely*d, and had his unborn birth ; 
ſame the ſtuftzthe ſelf-ſame hand doth trim 
ic Plant that fades, the beaſt thar dies, and him t 
Ine was their fire, one was their common mother, 
ants are his ſiſters, and the beaft his brother, 
elder too ; beaſts draw the ſelf-ſame breath, 

2x 01d alike, and dic the ſc)f-ſame death : 
ants grow as he, with fairer robes arraid ; 
ike chey flouriſh, and alike they fade : 
ebeaſt in ſenſe exceeds him and in growth, 
te three-ag*d oak doth thrice exceed them both 
by look*ſt thou then ſo big, thou little ſpan 
earth > what art thou more in being man ? 
bur my grear Creatour did inſpire 
ly choſen earth with that diviner fire 
/{ reaſon ; gave me judgement and a will ; 
at ro know good ; this to chooſe good from il] ? 
= the reigns of pow'r in my free hand, 

Jjrildiien over ſea and land : 

gave me art to lengthen our my ſpan 

life, and made me all, in being man: 
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I, bur thy paſhon has commitred treaſon 
Againſt the ſacred perſon of thy reaſon : 
Thy judgement is corrupr, perverſe thy will ; 
That knows no good, and this makes choice of ill : 
The greater height ſends down the deeper fall ; 
And good declin'd turns bad , turns worſt ot all, 
Say then, proud inch of living carth, what can 
Thy greatneſs claim the more in being man ? 
O bur my ſoul tranſcends the pitch of narure, 
Born up by th* Image of her high Creatour ; 
Outbraves the life of reaſon, and beats down 
Her waxen wings, kicks off her brazen crown, 
My earth's a living Temple t*enterrain 

The King of Glory, and his glorious rrain 2 

How can I mend my title then > where can 
Ambition find a higher ſtyle then man ? 

Ah, but thar Image is defac*d and ſoil'd ; 

Her Temple*s raz*d; her Alrars all defhl'd ; 

Her veſſels are polluted and diſtain'd 

VVith lothed luſt, her ornaments prophan'd ; 
Her oyl-forſaken lamps, and hallow'd tapours 
Pur our ; her incenſe breaths unſay*ry vapo'1rs : | 
VVhy ſwell*& thou then ſo big, thou lirtle ſpan 
Of earth > what art thou more in being man ? 
Erernal Potter, whoſe bleſt hands did lay 

My courſe foundation from a ſod of clay, 

Thou know'ſt my ſlender veflel*s apr ro leak; 
Thou knowſt my brittle remper's prone to break ; 
Are my bones brazil , or my fle(h of oak > 

O, mend what thou haſt made, what I have broke ! 
Look, look whith gentle eyes, and in thy day 
Of vengeance, Lord, remember I am clay, 
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S, AUGUS. Soliloq, 32. 
hall 1 as who made me ? It was thou that madeft me,with- 
whom nothing was made : thou art my maker,and 1 thy work. 
nk thee my Lord God , by whom I live , and by whom all 
ot becauſe thou madeſt me : I thank thee O my Potter, 
ſe thy hands have mide me, becauſe thy hands have formed 


EPIG, Y. 
by fivel lt thou, man, puft up with fame and purſe ? 
FF art bertrer earth, but born to dig the worſe : | 
Wu cany'ſt from carth, to earth thou muſt return, 
Walt bur carth caſt from the womb to th'* urn, 


Emblemes. 


* 


(What ſhall T do wnto thee,0 thow — 
mrererver of men; why hart thou ret 
nee, as a marke agatypt thee. Tob.7. 10 


Emblemes. 


VL 


for 7.20, 


have ſrnped ; what ſhall 7 do unto thee, O thou 
preſerver of men > why haſt thou ſet me #6 4 
mark againſt thee ? 


Ord, I have done ; and, Lord, I have miſdone ; 
"Tis folly ro conteſt, ro ſtrive with one 
ar is roo ſtrong ; ris folly ro aflail 
Ir proye an arm, that will, that muſt preyail, 
redone, I've done ; theſe trembling hands have thrown 
eir daring weapons down : the day's thine own 
otbear ro ſtrike where thou haſt won the field ; 
be palm, the palm is thine : I yield, I yield, 
eſe rreach*rous hands that were ſo yainly beld 
o try a thriveleſs combare, and ro hold 
If-wounding weapens up, are now extended 
or mercy from thy hand ; that knee thar bended 
Ipon her guardleſs guard, doth now repent 
Ipon this naked floor ; Sce both are bent, 
id ſue for piry:O my ragged wound 
$ deep and deſp*rare, ir is drench*d and drown'd 
0 blood and briny tears: Ir doth begin 
[0 ſtink withour, and purrifie within : 
t that victorious hand, that now appears 
Wt in my blood, prove gracious to my tears 2 
iou great Preſeryer of preſumpruous man, 
VVhat ſhall 1 do ? what ſatisfaRtion can 
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Poor duſt and aſhes make ? O ifthat bloud 

Thar yer remains unſhed where half as good 

As bloud of oxen ; if my death mighr be 

An offering to atjone my God and me ; 

I would iflain injurious life, and ſtand 

A ſuirer to be wounded from thy hand, 

Bur may thy wrongs be meaſui*d by the ſpan 

Of life > or balanc'd with the bloud of man > 

No, no, eternal fin expe&ts for guerdon , 

Eternal penance, or eternal pardon : 

Lay down thy weapons, turn thy wrath away, 

And pardon him that hath no price to pay ; 

Enlarge that ſoul, which baſe preſumption binds ; 
Thy juſtice cannor loſe what mercic finds : 

O thou that wilt nor bruiſe the broken reed, 

Rub nor my ſores, nor prick the wounds that bleed. 
Lord, if the pceviſh infanr fights and flies, 

VVith unpar'd weapons, at his mothers eyes, 

Her frowns (half mixt with ſmiles) may chance to (hc 
An angry love-trick vn his arm, or ſo ; 

Where it the babe bur make a lip and cry, 

Her heart begins to melr , and by and by 

She coaks his dewy-cheeks ; her babe ſhe blifles, 
And choaks her language with a thouſand kifles : 
I am thar Ghild ; lo here I proſtrate lie, 

Pleading for mercy ; I repent and cry 

For gracious pardon : ler thy gentle cars 

Hear that in words, what mothers judge in tears : 
Sce not my frailties, Lord, bur through my fear, 
And look on ey'ry treſpaſs through a tear : 
Then calm thy anger, and appear more mild : 
Remember, th* arr a Father, I a child, 
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S. BER N. Ser, 21, in Canr. 


Wiſer able man ! ho ſhall deliver me frem the reproch of this 
wful bondage ? I am a miſerable man, buta free man: 
e becauſe the to God ; miſerable , becauſe againſt God : 0 
wr of mank'ad , why haſt thou ſet me as a mark againſt thee ? 
4 haſt ſet me, becauſe thou haſt rot hindred me : It 3s juſt that 
memy ſhould be my enemy, and that he who repugneth thee, 
ld repugne me 3 I who am againſt thee, am againſt my ſelf. 


EPIG £6 
form'd, and hght? bur born, and then rebel > 
{all a blaſt will make a bubble {well ? 


are the floor affiont the hand thar laid it ? 
PL 5 duſt ro fly in's face that wade ic. 
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VII. 
Jos. XIII. XXIV. 


efore hideft thou thy face, and holdeſt me for 
thine enemy? 


Hy doſt thou ſhade thy lovely face > O why 
Does thar eclipſing Land ſa long, deny 
Sun-hine of thy ſoul-cnliy*ning eye ? 


out that Light, wher light remaines in me ? 
art my Life, my Way, wy Light, in Thee 
t I move, and by the beams I ſee, 


art my Life ; If thou bur turn away, 
e's a thouſand dearhs : rhou art my Way: 
ut chee, Lord, I craycl nor bur ſtray, 


ght thou art ; withour thy glorious fight , 
eyes are darkned with perpetual nighr, 
0d, thou art my Way, my Life, my Light, 


art my Way ; I wander, if thou flie : 
at my Lzght ; if hid, how blind am I 2 
ut twy Life ; if thou withdraw, I die, 


eyes are blind and dark ; I cannor ſee ; 
om, or whither ſhould my darkneſs flee, 
the Light ? And who's that Light bur Thee ? 


L 
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My path is loſt ; my wandring ſteps do ſtray ; 
I cannot ſafcly go, nor ſatcly ſtay ? 
Whom ſhould I ſeek bur Thee, my Path, my ay ? 


O,I am dead : ro whom ſhall I, poor I, 
Repair ? to whom ſhall my ſad aſhes fly 
Bur Life > And where is Life but in thine eye * 


And yer thay turn'it away thy face, and fiy*ſt me * 
And yer 1 ſue for grace, and thou deny*ſt me 3 
Speak, art thou ang y, Lord, or oncly ry me ? 


Unskreen thoſe Heav*nly lamps, or tell me why 
Thou ſhad'ſ thy face ? perhaps thou thinkſt, no eye 
Can view thoſe flames, and not drop down and dic. 


If that be all, (thine forth, and draw thee nigher ; 
. Lerme behold and.,dic, for my defire 
'.. Is Phamx-like to periſh in that hire, 


Death-conquer*d Lag*rus was redeem'd by thee ; 
"If I am dead, Lord fer deaths priſoner tree ; 
Am I more ſpent, or ſtink I worſe then he ? 


If my puft light be our, give leave to tine 


My flameleſs ſnuff ar thac bright Lamp-.of thine ; 
O what's thy Lght the leſs for lightning mine ? 


If I have loſt my Path, great Shepherd, ſay, 
Shall I ſtill wander in a doubtful way > 
Lord, ſhall a Lamb of Iſ7*e!s theepfold ſtray ? 


Thou art the Pilgrims Path, the blind mans Fye ; 
The dead mans Zfc; on thee my hopes rely ; 
If chou remove, Ierre; I grope ; 1 die, 


eayn 
N our 
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ire, b{ 


Diſcloſe thy Sunbeams ; cloſe thy wings, and ſtay ; 
See, {ce how I am blind, and dead, and ſtray, 
© thou that art my Light, wy-Life, my ay. 
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S. AUGUS, Soliloq.cap, 1. 


why doſt thou bide thy face > Happily thou wilt ſay, 03% £412 
2 thy face and live: 4h Lord, let me die , that I may ſee thee x, 
let me ſee thee, that I may die: I would not [toes but die ; trat 7 
may [ee Chriſt, I deſere death ; that 1 my loc with Chrif. , I dc- 
TG life. 

| ANSELM, Med. cap, s. 

0 excellent hiding, which is become my perfeft;on | My Ger 
hou badeſt thy treaſure, to kindle my 4c{re ; thow nidelt thy near, 
pinflame the ſcekey ; thou delay'ft to 2ive, that how mill tengi 
{to rmportune;ſeem'ſt not to bear, to mahe me terſeuers | 


EPIG, 5 


av'ns all-quickning Eyes youchſafe ro ſhine 
n our ſouls, we (light ; if nor, we whine : 
EquinoRial hearts can never lie 
ie, beneath rhe Tropicks of thar eyc. 
L 2 
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) that my” Head were mater, and 
mine CYES a fountaine of [Carey 
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VIII. 
Jzn. IX. I. 


hat my head were waters , and mine eyes 4 
huntain of tears , that I might weep day and 


night. 

That mine eyes were fprings, and could transform 
Their drops to ſeas ! my fighs, into a ſtorme 

zeal, and ſacred Violence, wherein 

lab'ring veſſel, laden with her fin, 

it ſuffer ſudden ſhipwrack , and be ſplir 

athar Rock, where my drench'd ſoul may fit 

helm'd with plenteous paſſion ; O and there 

P,drop into an everlaſting tear ! 

c |that ev*ty ſliding vein that wanders 

ph this vaſt iſle, did work her wild Meanders 
kiſh tears, inſtead of blood, and ſwell 

fleſh with holy Dropfies, from whoſe Well, 

& warm with fighs, may fume my waſting breath, 

ſt I diflolve in ſtreams, and reck to death ! 

narrow ſluces of my dribling cycs 

much roo ſtreight for thoſe quick ſprings thar riſe , 

hourly fill my Temples ro the top ; 

nor ſhed for ev*ry fin a drop : 

at builder of mankind, why haſt thou ſent, 

d ſwelling floods, and made ſo ſmall a yent » 
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O that this fleſh had been compos'd of ſnow, 
Inſtead of earth ; and bones of ice, that ſo, 
Feeling the Feryor of my fin ; and lothing 
The fire 1 fecl, I might be thaw'd to nothing ! 
O thou, thar aidſt, with hopeful joy, entomb 
Me thrice three Moones in thy laborious womb, "Ars 
And then with joyful pain, bro1ghtſt forth a Son, 
Whar worth thy labour has thy labour done ? 
What was there ? Ah / what was there in my birth 
That could deſerve the eaſieſt ſmile of mirth ? 

A man was born : Alas and what's a man ? 

A ſcuctle full of duſt, a meaſu:*d ſpan 

Offlicring time ; a furniſh'd Pack, whoſe wares 

Are ſullen Grizfs, and ſoul-tormenting Cares : 

A vale of tears; a veſlel runn*dwith breath, 

By ficknefs broacht, to be drawn our by death : 

:; A hapleſs, helpleſs thing ; that, born does cry 

To feed ; that feeds to live ; that lives to die, 

Great God and Man, whole cyes ſpent drops ſo often 
For me, that cannot weep enough ; O ſoften 

Theſe marbl: brains, and ſtrike this flinty rock ; 

Or if the mufick of thy Peters Cock 

Will more prevail, fill, 61 my hearkning ears 
VVith that ſweet ſound, that 1 may melc in tears : 
I cannot weep untill thou broach mine eye ; 

Or give me yent, or elſe I burſt, and die, 


S, AMBk 


[ dk Jo Emblemes. 
3, AMBROS. in ÞPſal, 118, 


He that commits ſinnes to be wept for , cannot weep for ſones 
ymnitted : And being himſelf moſt lamentable, hath no tears to 
ment bis offences. 

NAZIANZ, Orar, 3, 
urs are the deluge of (ia, and the worlds ſacrifice. 
S. HIEROM. in Eſaiam, 

Prayer appeaſes God, but a tear compels him : that moves him, 

this conſlrains him, 
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EPIC, 8. 


ith is an Iſland ported round with Fears ; 

ſhe way to Heay*n is through the Sca of rears, 
tis a ſtormy paſlage, where is found 

he wrack of many a ſhip, bur no man drown'd. 
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IX 
Psarm XVIILV, 


le ſorrowes of hell compaſſed me about me about, 
and the ſnares of death prevented me. 


not this Type well cut > in ev*ry part 
ll of rich cunning ? ld with Zeuxian Arr 2 

not the Hunters, and their Stygian Hounds 

n'd full ro th? life? Did ever ___ the ſounds, 
muſick, and the lip-divided breaths 

the trong-winded Horn, Rechears, and deaths 

ie more exaRt ? Th' infernal Nimrods hollow ? 
lawleſs Purliews ? and the Game they follow Z 
hidden Engines ? and the ſnares thar lic 
indifcover*d, ſo obſcure ro th'eye > 

new-drawn net ? and her entangled Prey ? 

[him that cloſes it ? Beholder, ſay, 

not well done ? ſeems not an emlous ſtrife 

wixt the rare cut pifture and the life 2? 

le Purliew- men are Devils ; and tho hounds, 

iſe quick-nos'd Canibals that ſcour the grounds} 
ptations, and the Game theſe Fiends purſue, 
bumane ſouls, which till they have in view 

Ie fury if they chance ro ſcape, by flying, 
Kilful Hunter plants his ner, cloſe lying 
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On th*unſuſpe&ed earth, baited with treaſure , 
Ambitious honour, and ſelf-waſting pleaſure ; 
V'Vhere if the ſoul bur ftoop, death ſtands prepar'd 
To draw the net, and drawn, the ſfoul's enſnar'd, 
Poor ſoul ! how art thou hurricd to and fro ? 

V Vhere canft thou ſatcly ſtay > where ſafely go » 
If ſtay : theſe hot-mouth'd Hounds are apt to rear the, 
If gos ; the ſnares encloſe, the nets enſnare thee ; 
VVhat good in this bad world has pow*r t*invite thee 
A willing Gueſt ? wherein can earth aelighr thee » 
Her pleaſur&s are bur itch ; Her wealth, bur Cares; 


Thy 
\ 4 


l 
tl 


A world of dangers and a world of ſnares : T 
The cloſe purſuers buſic hands do planr wr { 
Snares in thy ſubſtance Snares attend thy want; Wiſs 
Snares in thy credit z Snares in thy diſgrace ; el 
Snares in thy high eſtare ; Snares m thy baſc ; bs ; 


Snares watch thy thoughts; and Snares attach thy 
Snares m thy quiet ; Snares in thy commorion ; 
Snares in thy dyet ; Snares in thy devotion 3 
Snares lurk in thy reſolves ; Snares, in thy doubt ; 
Snares li: within thy heart, and Snares without ; 
Snares are above thy head, and Snares beneath ; 
Snares in thy ſickneſs ; Snares are in thy death : 
O, if theſe purlicus be fo full of danger, 

Great God of Harts, the worlds ſole ſov*raign Range: 
Preſerye thy Deere, and ler my ſoul be bleſt 

In thy ſafe Forreſt, where I ſeck for reſt * 

Then let the Hell-hounds roar ; I fear no ill ; 
Rouze me they may, but have no pow'r to kill, 


d, my 
S_ AM ſoul®s 
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3 Emblenus. 
S, AMBROS lib, 4, in cap, 4. Lucz. 


The reward of honours , the'height of power, the delicacie of 
and the beauty of a barlot aye the ſnares of the Devil, 


63 


S. AMBROS, de bono mortis, 


ileſt thou ſceheſt pleaſures , thou runneſt into ſnares, for the 
ee Wi tbe barlot 5 the ſnare of the Adulterer. 


SAVANAR, 


neating, he ſets before 1s Gluttony; in generation, luxury ; in 
ur luggiſhneſs ; 1n converſeng, envy; in governing, cove* 
ſs ; in correing, anger ; in honour, pride ; an the beart, he 
el thoughts ; wn the mouth , evil words; in attions evil 
bes p when awake, he moves us to evil attions ; when aſleep, 
Wy ArCams. 
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EP 1G. 9. 
d, my Heart, Deep dangers wait thy mirth ; 
\ MOfoul's way-laid by ſea ; by Hell; by earth ; 
a her hounds ; Eatih, ſtiares ; the Sea, a ſhelf 
bolt of all, my heart, beware thy ſelf, ' 


Er not into id grent — th 
T "'#Want | &r 12 man {rum Sha 
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XN. 
Ps aim *CXLIII. II. 


wer ot sto judgement with thy ſervant, for tn 
thy ſight ſhall no man living be juſtified. ; : > 


(#, Tuftice, Sinner. 
q Ba forth rhe prinser, luſtice, luſt, Thy commands 
Are done, juſt Judge ; See here the pris*ner ſtanes, 

!f, What has the pri'sner done ? Say ; what's the cauſe 

his commitment ? Zuſt. He has broke the lawes | 

his too gtacious God ; conſpir'd the death 

that great Majeſty that gave him breath, 

heaps tranſgrefſion, Lord, upon tranſgreſſion, 

{ How know*ſt thou this? 7».Ev*n by his own confeſſion: 

linnes are crying ; 2nd they cry'd aloud 

' cty*'d to heav*n, they cryd ro heay*n for blood, 

of, Whar ſayſi chou ſinner ? haſt thou ought ro plead, 
tſentence ſhould nor paſs ? hold up thy head, 

l ſhew thy brazen, thy rebellious face, 

im. Ah me ! 1 dare not : Pm too vile and baſe 

tread upon the earth, much more, to lifr 

eeyes to heay*n ; 1 need no other ſhrift 

in mine own conſcience ; Lord, 1 muſt confeſs, 

no more then duſt, and no whit leſs 
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Than my indicemenr Rtyles me ; Ah, if thou 


Search too ſevere, with too ſevere a Brow,' 
Whar fleſh can ſtand ? | have tranſgreſt thy lawes; 
My merits plead thy vengeance ; nor my caule. j 
Fuſt, Lord ſhall I ſtrike the blow > Zeſ. Hold, Juſtice 
Sinner, ſpeak on; whathaſtthou more roſy > 
Sta, Vile as 1 am, and of my ſelf abhor'd, ale 
1 am thy handy-work, thy creature, Lord, | 
Stampr with thy glorious image, and at firſt, 
Moſt like ro theez though now a poor accurſt 
Convicted Cairift, and degen*rous creature, 
Here trembling at thy bar, uſt. Thy fault's the greuef 
Lord ſhall I ſtrike the blow > Fe/. Hold, Juſtice, ſta, (*: 
Speak, finner ; haſt thou nothing more to ſay ? n 
Sin. Nothing but Mercy, Mercy ; Lord ny ſtate 
Is miſerably poor and deſperate ; 
IT quite renounce wy ſelf, rhe $orld, and flee 
From Lord to Teſus5 from'thy ſelf, ro thee, | 
Fuſt, Ceaſe thy vain hopes ; miy'angry God has wi 
Abuſed mercy muſt have blood for blood : 
Shall 1 yet ſtrike the blow > Fe/. Sray, Juſtice , hold; 
: My bowels'ycarn, my fainting blood growes cold, 
To view the trembling wrerch ; Me thinks , I ſpic 
My farhers image in the'pris*'ners eye, 
Feſt. I cannor hold. Feſ, Then turn thy thicſty/ 
Into my {des : let there the wound be made ; 
Chear up, dear ſoul ; redeem thy life with mine : 
My ſoul ſhall ſmarr ;'my heart thall bleed for thine, 
$13. O groundleſfs deeps ! O love beyond degree ! 
Th' oftznded dies, to fer rh* offender free. 
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5, AUGUST. \ 
d,if 1 > 106 done that , for which thow mayeſt damne me z | 
ot loſt that whereby thou may} ſave met Remember not, 
Jeſus, thy juſtice agarnſt the ſinner, but thy bentgnity to- 
thy Creature ; Remember not to proceed agamit a guilty 
ut remember thy mercy towards a ma{e cable wretch : Forect 
oence of the proveker, and veho'ld the miſery of the invoker; 
it is Feſis but a Saviour > 

ANSELM, 


ſpet# to what thy Sonne hath doze ſor me, and forget what 
er bave done aganſt thee * My fleſh bath provoked thee to 
ww: ; let the fleſh of Chriſt move thee to mercy + it is much 
rebelltons bave deſerved; bist it is mare thet my Redeemer 
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of mercies ! He that was my drudge 
» Ty Advocate, is now my judge : 
mn, pleads, and ſentences, alone : 
ladore, and yet adore but One, 
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Emblemes, 


XR V. 


PSALM 69.15. 


t not the Water-flood overflow me , neither 
letthe deeps ſwallow me up. 


eworld's a Sea; my fleſh a Ship that's mann'd 
Withlab'ring Thoughts , and ſteer'd by Reaſons hand ! 
7 Hearts the Sea-mans Card, — ſhe ſails ; 
jlooſe AﬀeRions are the greater Sails : 
ie Top-ſail is my Fancic, and the Gufſts 
kat fill theſe wanton ſheets are worldly Luſts, 
z'ris the Cable, at whoſe endappears 
ie Anchor Hope, ney'r ſlipt but in our fears: 
7 Will*s th* unconſtant Pilot, that commands 
beſtagg*ring Keel ; my Sinnes are like the Sands * 
entance isthe Bucket, and mine Eye 
Ie Pump, unus'd ( but in extremes ) anddry : 
Conſcience is the Plummet that doth prefſe 
ke deeps, but ſeldome cries , A fathom leſſe : 
pooth Calm's ſecurity; the Gulf, deſpair ; 
ſFraught's Corruption, and this.Lifc's my Fair: 
75oul's the Paſſenger, confus'd]y driven 
om fear to fright; her landing-Port is Heayen. 
ySeas are ſtormy, and my Ship doth leak ; 
7 Saylers rude 3 my Steerſman faint and weak : 
y Canyace torn, it flaps from ſide to fide ; 
 Cable's crakt, my Anchor's ſlightly ti'd ; 
j Pilot's craz'd, my ſhipwrack-Sands arecloak'd; 
JBuckct's broken, and my Pump is choak'd ; 

M My 
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My Calm's deceitfull ; and my Gulf too near ; 
My Wares are flubber'd, and my Far's to dear : 
My Plummect's light, it cannotſink nor ſound ; 
O ſhall my Rock-bethreatned Soul be drown'd : 
Lord, ſtil] the Seas, and ſhield my Ship from harm; I; 
Inſtru& my Sailours, guide my Steerſmans arm :; ſe 
Touch thou my Compaſle, and renew my Sails 
Sendtiffer courage, or ſend milder gales; 

Make ſtrong my Cable ; bind my Anchor faſter ; 
Dire my | ilor, and be thou his Maſter, 

Obje& the Sands to n y more ſerious view , 

Make found my Bucket, bore my pump aneyy : 

New caft my Plummet, make it apt to try 

Where the Rocks lurk, ad where the Quickſandslie; 
Guard thou the Gulf with loye, my Calms with care; 
Cleanſe thou my Fraught ; accept my ſlender Fare ; 
Refreſh the Sea-ſick paſſeriger ; cut ſhort 

His Voyage ; land him in his wiſhed Port : 

Thou, Thou, whom winds and ſtormy ſeas obey, 
That through the deep gav'ſt grumbling Ii{r'ell way, 
Say to my Soul, beſafe , and then mine eye 

Shall ſcorn grim death, although grim death ſtandby, 
O thou whole ftrength-reviving Arm did cheriſh 
Thy ſinking Peter, at the point toperiſh, 

Reach forth thy hand, or bid me tread the wave, 

FV'll come, 'l come : the yoice that calls will ſaye. 
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S, AMBROs. Apol. polt. pro. David. Cap. 3. 
The confluence of luſts makes « great tempeſt , which in this 
dflurbet the ſea- faring ſoul, that reaſon cannot govern it. 
S. AuGusT. Soliloqu. Cap. 35. 
\ BE 0: labovr in @ boyſterous ſea: Thou ftandeſi upon the ſhore 
ſeeſi our dangers : Give us grace 40 hold a middle courſe 
wixt Scylla and Cherybdis, that both dangers eſcaped , we 


arrive at our Port ſecure, 


ie; 


Y; 


| EPIG. Is. 
ly Soul, the ſeas are rough, and thou a ſtranger 

i theſe falſe coaſts ; O keepaloof ; there *s danget ! 
{ forth thy plummet ; ſee a rock appears z 

by thip wants ſca-room ; make it with thy tears, 
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XII, 


ſoB 14. 13. 
that thou wouldſt hide mein the grave, that 
thou wouldſt keep me ſecret untill thy wrath 
be paſt | 
Whither ſhall Tflye ; what path untrod 


q Shall I ſcek out to ſcape the flaming rod 
my offended, of my angry God F 


here ſhall I ſojourn ? what kind ſea will hide 
phead from Thunder ? where ſhall I abide, 
atill his lames be quench'd or laid afide 3 


ſhat, if my feet ſhould take their haſty flight, 
dſeek proteQion in the ſhades of night ? 
35, no ſhades can blind the God of Light. 


ſhatzif my ſoul ſhould take the wings of day , 
dfind ſome deſart ; if ſhe ſpring away , 
ie wingsof yengeance clip as faſt as they, 


bat if ſome ſolid rock ſhould entertain 
y{righted ſoul? Can ſolid rocks reſtrain 
eſtroke of Juſtice, and notcleayc in twain? 


dr Sea, nor Shade, nor Skeild, nor Rock, nor Cave, 
orfilent Deſarts, nor the ſullen Grave, 
ere flame-ey'd fury means to ſmite, can ſaye. 


leSeas will part ; Grayes open 3 Rocks will ſplit; 
ie Shield will cleave ; the frighted Shadows flit ; 
dere Juſtice aims, her fiery darts muſt hit, 
M 3 No 


174 Emblemes. Book 


No, no- if ftern-browd vengeance means to thunder, 
There is no place above, beneath, nor under, 
Socloſe, but will unlock,or riyc in (under, 


*Tis vain to flee ; *cis neither here nor there 
Can (cape that hand until] that hand forbear ; 
Ah me ! where is henot, that's eyery where Z 


'T is vainto flee ; till gentle mercy ſhew 
Her better eye, the farther off we goe , 
The {wing of Juſtice deals the mightier blow. 


Th'ingenious child, correQed, doth not flic 
His angry mothers hand, butclings more nigh . 
And quenches with his tears her flamiug eye. 


Shadows are faithleſſe, and the rocks are falſe ; 
No truſt in brafle, no truſt in marble walls; 
Poore cots are cycn as ſafe as Princes halls. 


Great God, there is no ſafety here below ; 
Thou art my Fortreſſe, though thou ſcem'ſt wy foe, 
'T is thou that ſtrik'ſt the firoke muſt guard the blow, 


Thou art my God ; by thee I fall or ſtand ; 
Thy Grace hath giv'p me courage to withſtand 
All tortures, bur my conſcience and thy hand. 


I know thy Juſticc is thy ſelf; I know , 
Juſt God, thy yery ſelf is Mercy too ; 
Itnot to thee, where ? whither ſhouldl goe £ 


Hath 

Then wotk thy will ? Tf paſſion bid me flee , Nor 

My reaſon thall obcy ; my wings ſhall be Knox 

Stretcht out no further then fromthee to thee. My 
S, Audi 


k. 
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S, AucusT, in Pfal. 30. 

Miither flie I 2 To whet place can T ſafely flie? To what 
witzin Þ To what den? To what ſtrong houſe * Mhat Caſile 
[1 hold ? What walls ſhall hold me $ WWhitherſoever 1 goe , 
y ſelf olloweth me : For whatſoever tho flieft, O man , 
wmaiſt , but thy own conſcience : whereſoever 0 Lord I goe , 
ind thee, If angry » 4 Revenzer; if appeaſed , « Redeemer : 
ut wdy have 1, but to flie from thee to thee : That thou mai$l 
il thy Col, addreſſe thee to thy Lord. 


er, 


W. 


E P1G. 12, 
Hath yengeance found thee ? Can thy fears command 
worocks toſhield thee from her thund*ring hand ? 

Know'lt thou not where to ſcape ? I'll tell thee where 3 
My ſoul make clean thy conſcience; hide thee there, 
M 4 
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Are not my dayer fer! (age the "HH arul 
let me alone #., 'f [ may” be "mas A mOr i hitti 


Job . 10. 4&0 - will ſimran. 1. Jr 1t © 
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X18, 


JOB 10. 20. 
re not my dayes few? Ceaſe then, and let 
me alone, that I may be'wail my ſelf a little. 


Y Glafſe is half unſpent : Forbeart' arreſt 
My thriftlefle day too ſoon : my poore requeſt 
thatmy glaſſe may run but our the reſt. 


ptime-deyoured minutes will be done 
thout thy help ; ſee, ſee how (wiftthey run ; 
itnot my thred before my thred be ſpun, 


gain's not great I purchaſe by this ſtay ; 
at lofſe ſuſtain*ſt thou by ſo ſmall delay , 
hom ten thouſand years are but a day F 


ffollowing eye can hardly make a ſhift 
count my winged houres ; they fly ſo ſwift, 
ſcarce deſerye the bounteous name of gift. 


ſeeret wheels of hurrying Time do giye 
ſhort a warning, and ſo faſt they driye, 
atlam dead betore I ſeemto liye, 


imhat's a Life a weary Pilgrimage , 
ole glory in one day doth fill the tage 
Mt Childbood, Manhood, and decrepit Age. 


what's a Life 2 the flouriſhing array 
the 7 Summer mcadory, which to day 
us hex green pluſh, and is to morrow hay, 
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And what's a Liſe 2 A blaſt ſuſtein'd with clothing, 
Maintein'd with food , retcin'd with vile ſelf-lothing, 
Then weary of itſelf, again'd tonothing, 


The 
d wi 
Reade on this dial!, how the ſhades devour a thi 
My ſhort-liv'd winters day; houre eats up houre ; 

A as, the totall's but from cight to foure. As 


Behold theſe Liilies (wiich thy hands have made - 


Fair copies of my life, and open laid offi 
To yiew ) how ſoon they droop, how ſoon tliey fade! 


Shade not that diall , night will blind too ſoon ; 
My nonag'd day already points to noon ; 
How ſimple is wy {uit ! how (mall my boon ! 


Nor do I beg this ſlender inch, to while 
The time away, or ſafely to beguile 
My thoughts withjoy ; here's nothing worth a ſmile, 


No, no : 'tis not to pleaſe my wanton ears 
With frantick mirth, I beg but houres, not yeats ; 
And what thou giv'it me; I will give to tears, 


Draw not that ſoul which would be rather led ; 
That Seed has yet not broke my Serpents head ; 
O ſhall Idie befoxe my finnes are dead ? 


Pehold theſe rags; am I a fitting gueſt 
To tait the dainties of thy royall tealt , 
With hands and faceunwaſh'd, ungirt, unbleſt ? 


Firſt, let the Jordan ſtreams (that find ſupplies 
From the deep fountain of my heart) ariſe, 


An cleanſe my ſpots, and clear my leprous eyes, "ip 
ear 
I have a world of finnes to be lamented ; hy 


I have a ſea of tears that muſt be vented: tho 
<P nag [tho1 
O fparetill then z and then I die contented. Fool, 


% 


) 
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S. AuGusT, lib. de Ciyit, Dei Cap. 10, 

The time wherein ne live is taken from the ſpace of our life ; 
{what remaineth is dayly made leſſe and teſie , in ſo much 
the time of our life is nothing but a paſſage to death. 

S$: GRE6. lib. 9. Cap. 44. 10. lob. 
As moderate affliftions bring tears, ſo immoderate take away 
us ; in ſo much that ſorrow becometh no ſorrow , which ſwal- 
ping up the mind of the afflifted , taketh away the ſence of the 
fi1on. 


E PIG. 13, 
Fearſt thou togoe, when ſuchan Arm invites thee ? 
Dread*ſt thou thy loads of ſinne? or what affrights thee? 
If thou begin to fear, thy fear begins; 
#00), can he þ&ar thee hence , and not thy ſins 3 
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Oh that they were miſe, then they would 

"bnderſtand this; they would conſider 

ther latter end. Deetr rm L £- T 
— —————- -- — NN ET 
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Emblemes. 


XIV. 


DEUTERONOMY. 32. 29. 


hat men Were Wiſe , and that they under- 
foodthis, that they would conſider their 
lutter end. 


Fleſp, Fpirit, 


Hat means my liſters eye ſooft to paſſe 

Through the fra entry of that Optick glaſlc 
Tell me 3 what ſecret virtue doth invite 
Tiy wrinkled eye to ſuch unknown delight ? 
l:helps the ſight, makes things remote appear 
ln nerfe view ; It draws the objef near. 
What ſence-delighting objefts doſt thou ſpice © 
What doth that Glafle preſent before thine eye # 
lſee thy foe, my reconciled friend , 
Grim Death, eyen ſtanding at the Glaſſes end ; 
His left hand holds a branch of Palm ; his right 
Holds forth a two-edg'd ſword. FI. A proper light ! 
And is this all 2 doth thy Proſpettiye pleaſe 
Th'abuſed fancie with no ſhapes but theſe ? 
Yes, I behold the dark'ned Sun bereay'n 
Ofall his light, the battlemeunts of Heay'n 
welt 'ring inflames ; the Angel-guarded Sonne 
\! glory on his high Tribunal-Throne ; 
and Friends, with knotted whips of flaming wire , 
Tort'ring poore ſouls, that gnaſh their teeth in yain) 
And gnaw their flame-tormented tongues for pain- 


Look 
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Look, ſiſter, how the queazy-ſtomack'd Grayes 
Vomit their dead , and how the purple wayes 
Scalld their conſumeleſſe bodies, trongly curling 
All wombs for bearing, and all paps for nutfing, 
Fl.Can thy diſtemper'd fancie take delight 

In view of tortures? theſe are ſhowes raffrig!:t : 
Look in this glafſe triangular ; look here, 


Here's that will raviſh eyes. Sp. What ſeeſt thouthey 


Fl. The world in colours, colours that diſtain 

The cheeks of Protens, or the ſilken trair 

Of Flora's _ phs ; ſuch yarious ſorts of hiew, 
As Sun-confronting Irs neyer knew : 

Here, if thou plcaſe to beautific a town, 

Thou maiſt ; or witha hand, turn't upſide down; 
Here maiſt thou ſcant or widen by the meafare 


Of thine own will ; make ſhort or long art pleaſure: 


Here maiſt thou tire thy faicic, and adviſe 

With ſhows more apt to pleaſe more curious eyes, 
Sp. Ah fool! that dot'ſt on yain, on preſent toyes, 
And diſreſpe&'ft thoſe true, thoſe future joyes! 
How ſtrongly are thy thoughts befool'd, alas , 
To dote on goods that verith with thy glafle! 
Nay, vaniſh with the turning of a hand |! 

were they but painted colours, it might ſtand 
With painted reaſon that they might deyote thee; 
But things tl:at haye no being to beſot thee Z 
Foreſight of future torments 1s the way 

To baulk thoſe ills which preſent joyes bewray ; 
As thou haſt fool'd thy ſelf, ſo now come hither, 
Break that fond glafſe , and ler's be wile together, 


Book 
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BoNAVENT. de contemptu ſeculi, 

Mthat men would be wiſe » underſlan?, and foreſee * Be wiſe , 
ww three things : The multitude of thoſe that are to be dam- 
. the few number of thoſe that are to be ſaved; and the ya- 
of tranſitory things : Vnderſtand three th'ngs? the multitude 
iames » the omis/ton of good things , and the loſſe of time : Fore- 
bree things » the danger of death , the laſt judgement , and 

thenfrul[pronishment, 


E Þ 1G. 1&4. 
lat, Soul, no further yet } what ney*r commence 
erin Faith? Still batchclour of Sence 2 
inſufficiency > Or what has made tice 
CAVE lipthy loſt degree 2 thy luſts haye ſtaid thee. 
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My life tr ſpent witl. grief. er mr veeres 
' With Sughmg Pr: ?0: 10. WM .Sculp: 
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XY. 


PSALM 30. 10. 
ty life is ſpent with grief, and my years with 
fahing. | 


TT Hat ſullen Starce rul'd my untimely birth , 

That would not lend my daies one hour of mirth ? 
log oft haye theſe bare knees been bent to gain 

ſlender alms of one poor ſmile, in yain ? 
ow often, tir*d with the faſtidious light, 
kyewy faint lips implor'd the ſhades of night ? 
on often haye my nightly torments praid 
clingring twilight, glutted with the ſhade ? 
yy worſe then night, night worſe then day appears, 
fears I ſpend my nights, my daiesin tears : 
moan unpitti'd, grone without relief, 
ere iSnor end, nor meaſure of my grief. 
efmiling flow'r ſalutes the day ; it growes 
atouch'd withcare ; it neither ſpins nor ſowes 2 
that my tedious life were like this flow'r, 
reed from grief, or finifh'd with an houre : 
y was I born 7 Why was I borna man 2 
id why proportion'd by ſo large a ſpan 
Why ſuſpended by the common lot, 
d being born to dic, why dic I not ? 
ime! why is my ſorrow-waſted breath 
ud the cafie priviledge of death ? 
edranded ſlave that tugs the weary oare , 
tains the Sabbath of a welcome ſhore ? 
*ranſom'd ftripes are heal'd, his native ſoil 
eetens themem'ry of his forrein toil : 
| N But 
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But ah ! my ſorrows are not half ſo bleſt ; 

My labour finds no point, my painsno reſt : 

I barter ſighs for tears, and tears for grones , 
Still vainly rolling Siſyphean ſtones : 

Thou juſt Obſerver of our flying houres , 

That, with thy Adamantine fangs, deyours 

The brazen monuments of renowned Kings, 
Doth thy glafſe ſtand 2 Or be thy moulting wings 
Unapt to flic ? If not why doſt thou ſpare 

A willing Lreaft'; a breaft that ſtands ſo fair ? 

A dying breaſt, that hath but onely breath 

To beg a wound, and firength to crayea death ? 
O that the pleaſed Heay*ns would once diflolye 
Theſe fleſhly fetrers, that ſo faſt inyolye 

My bamp'red foul ; then would my ſoul be bleſt 
From all theſe i]ls, and wrap her thoughts in reſt : 
" Till then, my daies are months, my months are years, 
My years are ages to be ſpent intears : 

My grief 's entaiPd upon my waſtfull breath , 
Which no recoy'ry can cut off, but death ; 
Breath drawn in cottages, puft out in thrones , 
Begins, continues, and concludes in grones. 
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INNOCEN Tr. de yilitate condit. humane. 
0who will eive mine eyes 4 fountain of tears , that 1 may 
lepail the miſerable ingrefſe of mans condition ; the finfull 
jy efie of mans converſation , the damnable egreſſe in mans 
ſolution ? I wif conſider with tears, whereof man was 
, what man doth, and what man u« t0 do: Alas, he 6s 


Wd 


ined of earth , conceived in finne, born to-punishment: He 
h evil things , which are not lawfull ; He doth filthy things , 
ich are not decent 3 He doth vain things, phich are n03 ex« 


t, 


SP 360, IS. 
Jheart, Thy life's a debt by Bond, which bears 
kcret date ; the uſe is Grones and Tears : 
ad not ; uſurious Nature will haye all, 


well the Int'geſt as the Principal). 
N 2 
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My ſoule hath coneted to deſire thy , 
Judgments . 2 ſal : 19, 


— 
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HE FOURTH BOOK: 
4 


ROMANES 7.23. 

le another Law in my members Warring 4- 
rainſt the Law of my mind, and bringing 
me into captivity to the Law of fin, 


I 


| How my will 15 hurried to and fro, 
And how my unteſoly'd reſolyes to vary ! 
ow not where to fix; ſometimes I goe 
This way » then that, and then the quite contrary * 
[like, diſlike ; lament for what I could not; 
Ido, undo ; yet ſtill do what I would not. 
latthe ſelf ſame inſtant will the thing I would not. 


2 

8 are my weather-beaten thoughts oppreſt 
Vith th* carth-bred winds of my prodigious will; 
lus am Ihoure!y toſt from Eaſt to Weſt 
Upon the rowling ſtreams of good andil! : 

Thus am I driven upon theſe ſlipp'ry fuds 

From reallills to falſe apparent goods : 
flife *s a troubled ſea, compos'd of Ebs and Flouds. 


EI TEE. WOT IgE x 17 _ © 0 a FC MF OT EE On > 


3 
urious Penman, having trimm'd his page 
= [iththe dead language of his dabbled quili, 
, fall a heedlefle drop , then ina rage 
Cahiers the fruits of his unlucky $kill ; 
* | Evnſo my pregnant ſoul in th' infant bud 
Ot her beſt thoughts, ſhowrs down a cole-black flood 
inadyiſcd ills, and cancels all hergood. 
| N: Sometimes 


190 Emblemes, _ Book, 


4 
Sometimes a ſudden flaſh of ſacred heat 
Warms my chill ſoul,and ſets my thoughts in frame; 
But ſoon that fire is ſhouldred from her ſeat 
By luſtfull crupids much inferiour flame : 
I feel two flames, and yet no flame entire ; 
Thus are the mungrill thoughts of mixt deſire 
Conſum'd between that heay'nly and this earthly fire, 


5 
Sometimes my traſh-diſdaining thoughts out-paſle 
The common period of terrene conceit ? 
O then, methinks I ſcorn the thing I was, q 
Whilſt I ſtand ravitht at my new eſtate : me 
But when th'* Icarian wings of my delire 
Feel but the warmth of their own native fire , 
O then they melt and plunge within their wonted mire, 


I know the nature of my way'ring mind ; 
I know the frailty of my flcſhly will : 
My Paſſion *s Eagle ey'd ; my judgement blind ; 
I know what 's good, but yet make choice of ill, 
When th' Oſtrich wings of my deſires ſhall be 
So dull, they cannot mount the leaſt degree , 
Yet grant my ſoul deſire but of deſiripg thee. 
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S. BERN. Med.g. 

My heart is a vain heart » a vagabond and inſlable heart ; 
phile it is led by its own judgement, and wanting Divine 
muſe} cannot ſubſiſt in it ſelf , and whileſt it divers waies 
ſeketh reſt, findeth none, but remaineth miſerable through 
lbour, and void of peace : it ayreeth not with it ſelf ; it diſ- 
meth from it ſelf ; it altereth reſolutions , changeth the judge+ 
nent , ſrameth new thoughts » Pulleth down the old , and buildeth 
hem up dgain : It willeth and willeth not ; andneVer remaineth in 
je ſame ſtate. 


S. AuGusT. de verb. Apoſt. 


hen it would, it cannot ; becauſe when it might, it wowld 
nt: Therefore by an evil will man loſt his good power. 


E P1G. 1, 
My ſoul, how are thy thoughts diſturb'd, confin'd, 
Enlarg'd betwixt thy members and thy mind ! 
1\Fixhere or there ; thy doubt depending cauſe 
Can ney's expe 07.c yerdidt 'twixt two Laws. 
N 4 
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Oh that my wayes were directed. to 
keepe thy ſtatutes. p/al.ng.x 
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II. 
PSALM 119: $%. 


that my Wayes Were directed to keep thy 


S$tatates | 
I 


FHus Izthe objeRt of the worlds diſdain, 
L With Pilgrime-pace ſurround the weary ecatth : 
mely reliſh what the world counts yain ; 
Her mirth *s my grief, her ſullen grief wy mirth z 
Her light my darkneſle; and her truth my errour ; 
afrcedome is my jail ; and her delight my terrour. 
2 


ind earth ! proportion not my ſeeming loye 
Tomy long ſtay ; let not thy thoughts deceiye thee z 
jouart my priſon and my home 's aboye 3 
My life 's a preparation but to leave thee : 

Like one that ſeeks a doore, I walk about thee ; 
th thee I cannot liye ; I cannot live without thee. 


3 
eworld *s a lab'rinth, whoſe anfraftuous wayes 
Areall compos'd of rubs and crook'd meanders : 
dreſting here; He's hurried back that ſtayes 
Athought ; and he that goes unguided wanders : 
Her way is dark, her path untrod , uney'n ; 


hard 's the way from earth ; ſo hard's the wayto Heay'n. 


; 4 
Wpyring lab'rinth is betrench'd about 
0 eitherhand with ſtreams of ſulph'rous fire, 
ttams cloſely ſliding, crring in and out, 
but ſeeming pleaſant to the fond deſcrier; 
Where it his footſteps truſt their own inyention, 
alls without redreſſe, and ſinks without dimealion. 


Vſher 
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5 

Where ſhall 1 ſeek a Guide 2 wiere ſhall T meet 

Some lucky hand to lead my trembling paces? 
What truſty Lantern will dire my feet 

To ſcape tie danger of theſe dang'rous places? 

What hopes have I to paſſe without a Guide? 
Where one gets (afely through, a thouſand fall beſide. 
6 


An unrequeſted Starre did gent]y ſlide 
Before the Wiſe-men to a greater Light ; 
Back ſliding [ſr'cl found a double Guide ; 
A Pillar, and a Cloud ; by day, by night : 
Yet in my deſp'rate dangers, whica be farre 
More great then theirs, I haye nor Villar, Cloud,nor Star 
/ 
O that the pincons of a clipping Dove 
Would cut my pafſage through the emptie Aire ; 
Mine eyes being ſceld, how would I mount aboyc 
The reach of danger and forgotten care ! 
My backward cycs ſhould ney'r commit that fault, 
Whoſe laſting guilt ſhould build a monument of Salt. 
. 8 
Great God that art the lowing Spring of Light, 
Enrich mine eyes with thy refulgent Ray : 
Thou art my Path ; direGt my ſteps aright ; 
I have no other Light, no other Way : 
FilItruſt my God, and him alone purſue ; 
His Law ſhall be my Path ; his Heay'aly Light my Clut 
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S. AuGusT Soliioqu. cap. 4, 

0 Lord > who art the Light , the Way , the Truth, the Life ; 
vhom there 15 no darkneſse , errour_, vanitie nor death : The 
wht » without which there is darkneſſe; The Way , without 
ach there is wandering; The Truth, without which there 

our; The Life » without which there is death : Say, Lord , 
there be light , and T ſhall ſee Light, and eſchew darkneſſe ; 
ul ſee the Way , and avoid wandering ; 1 shall ſee the Truth , 

us errour 3 TI shall ſee Life , andeſcape death : Tfitminate , 
iluminate my blind ſoul , which futeth indarkneſſe ," and the 
dow of death ; and iretÞ my feet in the way of peace. 


EP1G. 2. 

. u;'grime, trudge on: What makes thy ſoul complaia 
ownes thy complaint, Tae way toreſt ispaln; 

Ieroad to reſolution lies by doubt : 

« next way home '5 tic farthe!t way about, 


Sl ma” mr /teppsr in th that 
my feet do not /lide. Pr. 17 


— —— 
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PSALM 17. 5. 

uy my ſteps in thy paths , that my feet do 


not ſlide. 


I 


1 / Hen ere the old Exchange of profit rings 
Her (ilyer Saints-bell of uncertain gains, 
ymerchant ſoul can ſtretch both legs and wings z 
How Ican run, and take unwearied pains ! 
The charms of profit are ſo ſtrong, that I 
Who wanted legs to goe find wings to flie, 
2 
{ time-beguiling Pleaſure but adyance 
Her luſtfull trump, and blow her bold alarms, 
)how my ſportfull ſoul can frisk and dance, 
And hug that Sirenin her twined arms ! 
The ſprightly yoice of ſinew-ſtrengthning pleaſure 
Can lend my bedrid ſoul both legs and leaſure, 
Rx 


dlazing honour chance to fill my yeins 
With flatt*ring warmth, and flaſh of Courtly fire , 
7ſoul can take a pleaſure in her pains ; 
My lofty ſtrutting ſteps diſdain to tire ; 
My antick knees can turn upon the hinges 
Ot Complement, and skrue a thouſand cringes, 
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4 

twhen I come to Thee, my God, that art 

The royall Mine of eyerlaſting treaſure, 

lx rcall Honour of my better part » 
nd living Fountain of cternall plcaſure, 
How neryclefſe are wy limbs ! how faint and flow y 
I bdye nor wings toflic , nor legs togoe. 

$6 
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5 
So when the ſtreams of ſwift-foot Rhene conyay 
Her upland riches to the Belgick ſhore ; 
The idle yeſſel ſlides the war'rie lay, 
without the blaſt, or tug, of wind, or oare ; 
Her ſlipp*ry keel divides the ſilver fome 
With caſe, ſo facil is the way frem home, 
6 . 
But when the home-bound yeſlel turns her ſails 
Againſt the breaſt of the reſiſting ſtream , 
O then ſhe flugs; norſail, nor oare preyails ; 
The Stream is ſtufdy, and her Tides extreme : 
Each ſtroke is loſle, and ey'ry tug is yain : 
A Boat-lengths purchaſe is a League of pain, 


7 
Great All in All, thatart my reſt, my home z 
My way is tedious, and my ſteps are flow : 
Reach forth thy helpfull hand, or bid me come ; 
I am thy child , O teach thy child to goe : 
Conjoyn thy ſweet commands to my deſire , 
And I will yenture, though I fall or tire. 
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S. AuGusr. Ser, 15. de Vetb, Apoſt, 
Jedlwaies diſpleaſed at what thou art , if thou deſireſf to at- 
in to what thou art not : For where thou haſt pleaſed thy ſelf, 
Jere thou abideſt. But if thow ſayeſt , 1 have enough, thou pe- 
beſt: Alwates adde , alwaies walk , alwaies proceed ; net» 
er land ſtill, nor goe back , noy deviate : He that flandeth fl, 
eedeth not ; He poeth back , that continueth not ; He deviat- 
, that revolteth : He goeth better that creepeth in his way , then 
that runneth out of his yay. 


E PIG. 3. 
arot, my Soul, to loſe for want of cunning , 
epnot ; Heay'n is not alwaies got by running : 
7 thoughts are ſwift , although thy legs be ſlow ; 
eloye will creep, not haying ſtrength to 20C. 
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4 


PSALM 119. 120. 


ly fleſh trembleth for fear of thee, andT 
an afraid of thy gnagements . 


£t others boaſt of luck, and goe their waies 

With their fair game ; know vengeance ſeldome playcs 
obe to0 ewes, but doth wiſely frame 

abackward Tables for an after-game : 

« gives thee Jeaye to venture manya blot z 

d for her own adyantage, hits thee not ; 

twhen her pointed Tables are made fair , 

at ſhe be ready for thee , then beware 3 

en, if a neceſlary blot be ſet, 

chits thee ; wins the Game 3 perchance the ſet : 
jroſp'rous chances make thy caſting high, 

viſely temp'cate; caſt a ſcrious eye 

after dangers, and keep back thy game 3 

forward ſced-times make thy harveſt lame >. 
et-hand Fortune give thee left-hand chancesy 
niſely patient; lernoenvious glances 

vne to view thy gameſters heap ſo fair ; 

e hindmoſt Hound takes oft the doubling Hare. 

ie worlds great Nice are falſe ; ſometimes they goe 
Memely high, ſomctimes extremely low : 

all her gameſters ke that playes the leaſt 

*s moſt at eaſe, playes moſt ſecure and beſt : - 

Keway to win, 15 to. play fair, and ſwear 

ly (elf a ſexyant to the Crown of fear : 

O 


202 Emblems. 


Fear is the Primmer of a Gameſters skill : 

Who fears not Bad ſtands moſt unarm'd to 11! : 
The 11! thats wiſely fear'd, is half withſtood ; 
And fear of Bad is the beſt foyl to Good : 

True Fear 's th' Elixar, which in daies of 61d 
Turn'dleaden Crofles into Crowns of Gold : 
The World *s the Tables; Stakes, Eternall life ; 
The Garreſters, Heav'n and 1 ; Unequall ftrife ! 
My Fortunes are my Dice, whereby 1 frame "s 
\ My indiſpoſed Life : this Life 's the Game ; 2 
My ſinnes are fey*rall Blots ; the Eookers on 

Are Angels ; and indeath the Game is done : 

Lord, I'm a Bungler, and ry Game doth grow 

Still more and more unthap'd ; my Dice run low : 

The Stakes are greatz my carelefle Blots are many ; 

And yetthou pafleft by,and hitſt not any : 

Thou art too ſtrong ; and I have none to guide me 

With the leaſt jog; the lookers on deride me : 

it is a Conqueſt undeſerving Thee, 

To win a Stike from ſuch a Worm as me : 

Il haye no moreto loſe ; If we petſeyer, 

'Tis loſt; and that onceloft I'm loft for ever. 

Lord, wink at faults, and be not too ſevere , 

And1I will-play my Game with greater fear ; 

O give me Fear, ere Fear has paſt her date : 

Whole blot being hit;zthen fears, fears then too late. 
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S. BE RN, Ser. 54. in Cant. 
There is nothing ſo effe ual to obtain Grace , to retain Grace, 
ud to regain Grace, asalwayes to be found before God not over- 
ſe, but tofear: Heppy art thou if thy heart be replenisbed 
iþ three fears 3 a fear far received Grace , a greater fear for 
} Grace » a greateſt feay toreover Grace. 

S. AuGusr. ſuper Pſalm. 

Preſent fear begetteth Eternal ſecuritie : Fear God » which 
bove all > and no need to fear man at all, 
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71 11d, ſhall we grumble when thy flamesdo ſcourge us? 
rfinnes breathe fire ; that fire returns to purge us. 
d, what an Alchymiſt art thou, whoſe kill 

anlmutes ro perfet Good from perfe6t ill | 
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PSALM 119. 37. 
wn Away mine eyes from regarding vanitie. 


I 


Ow like tothreds of flax 

That touch the flame, are my inflam'd deſires / 
How like to yielding wax 

[ſoul diſſolves before theſe wanton fires ! 

the fire, but touch'd, the flame bur felt, 

like flax, I burn ; like wax, I melt. 


2 
Ohow this fleſh doth draw 
iſetter'd ſoul ro that deceitfull fire? 
And how th' eternal! Law 
fled by the law of my deſire / 
How truly bad, how {ceming good 
Ateall the laws of fleſh and bloud 1 


Owretched ſtate of men , 
height of whoſe ambition is to borrow 
What muſt be paid agen 
griping int'ceſt of the next daies ſorrow ! 
ow wild his thoughts! How aptto range | 
Kowaptto yary ! Apt to change ! 
4 

tow intricate and nice 
ans perplexed way to mans deſire ! 
lometimes upon the ice 
\Wllip3and ſometimes falls into the fire ; 
| ls progreſle is extreme and bold , 
very hot, or yery cold, 

O 3; The 
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$ 
The common food he doth 
Suftain his ſoul-tormenting thoughts withall, 
Is honey inhis mouth 
To night, and in his heart, to morrow, gall ; 
*T 1s oftentimes, within an haure , 
Both yery ſweet and yery ſowre, 
6 


If ſweet Corinna ſmile , 

A Heay*n ofjoy breaks down into his heart : 
Corinna frowns awhile 2: 

Hels rorments are but copies of his fmart : 
Within a luſtfull heart doth dwell 
A ſceming Heav'n, a yery Hell. 


7 
Thus worthlefle, yaia, and void 
Of comfort, are the fruits of earths imployment ? 
Which ere they be enjoy'd 
£ Diſtra& us, and deſtroy us in th* enjoyment ; 
Theſe be the pleaſures that are priz'd 
When Hcay'ns cheap pen'worth ſtands deſpis'd. 
8 


Lord, quench theſc haſtie flaſhes , 

Which dart as lightning from the thund'ring $kies, 
And ey'ry minute, daſhes 

Againſt the wanton windows of mine eyes : 

Lord, cloſe-the caſement, whilſt I Qand 

Behind the curtain of thy hand. 


; y3 
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207 
S, Aucusr. Soliloqu. cap. 4. 
0 thou Sun that illuminateth both Heaven and Earth ' Wo be un- 
thoſe eyes which do not behald thee : Wo be unto thoſe blind eyes 
ich canot behold thee : Wo be unto thoſe which turn away their 
wes that the y will not behold thee: Wo be unto thoſe that turn a- 
yy their eyes that they may behold vanity. 
S. CxRYs. ſup. Matth. 19. 
What is an evil woman but the enemy of frien{ship » an una- 
lable pain , a neceſſary miſchief, a natural tentation , a de- 
ble calamity , a dome$tick, danger , a delefable inconveni- 
t and the nature of evil painted over with the colour of good, 


E PIG. $. 


Yain, great God, to cloſe mine eyes from ill, 
enleefgtve tokeep the old man ſtill : 
[rambling heart muſt cov'nant fiſt with thee , 
none can paſle betwixc mine eye and me, 
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be qizen MEE at my petition. "Eſter 7.7% 
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VI. 


ESTHER; 7.3. 


Thave found favour in thy ſight, andif it 
pleaſe the King , let my life be gruen me 
at my petition. 


Hou art the Great Aſſuerws, whoſe command 
Doth ſtretch from Pole to Pole ; the world 's thy land ; 
dellious YVaſhti 's the corrupted wall 

lichbeing call'd refuſes to fulfill 

Iyjuſt command : Eſther, whoſc tears condole 

he razed Ciry *s the regen'rate Soul ; 

captive maid, whom thou Wilt pleaſe to grace 
th nuptiall Honour in ſtout Vashti's place : 
tkinſaan, whoſe unbended knee did thwart 

ud Hamans glory, is the fleſhiy part : 

ſober Eanuch, that recall'd to mind 

new built eibbet (Haman had diyin'd 

lis own ruine ) fifty cubits high , 

tfull-chought-controlling chaltity ; 

uting Hamar is that fleſhly luſt 
wlered-hot fury , for a ſeaſon, muſt 

mph in pride, and ſtudy how to tread 
Mordecay , till coyall Eſther plead. 
breat King, my ſent-for Va5hti will not come ; 
ttthe oy1 o*ch bleſſed Virgins womb 
aſe my poor Eſther ; look, O look upon her 
bgracious eyes; and let thy Beam of 1o0nour 
coure her captive ſtains, that ſhe may prove 
Woly Object of thy Heay'nly loye : 
Annonit 
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Annoint her with the Spiknard of thy graces, 
Ten try the ſweetneſle of her chait embraces : 
Make her the partner of thy nuprtiall bed , 

And fet thy royall Crown upon her head : 

If then ambitious Haw !# chance to ſpend 

His ſpleen on Mordeczy, that ſcorns to bend 

Fhe wiltull ſMtiffneſle of his ſtubborn knee, 

Ox balely crouch to any Lord but thee ; 

If weeping Eftzer ſhould preferre a grone 
Before the high tribunal Throne , 

Hold forth thy golden Sceptre, and afford 

The gentle qudience of a gracious Lord : 
And@let thy royall Eſther be poſleſt 

Of half r1y Kingdome, at her dear requeſt : 
Curb luftfull H:man; him thar would diſgrace , 
Nay, ravith thy fair Queen before thy face : 

And as proud Haman was himſclfenfoar'd 

On char ſelf gibber, that himſelf prepar'd ; 

So nail my luſt, both puniſhment and guilt 

Oa that dear croſlc that mince own luſts haye built 
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S AuGusT. inEp. 

oboly ſpirit , alwates inſpire me with holy works ; Conſlrain 

that I mt.y do : Cornſel me, that I may love thee ; Confirm 

that I may hold thee ; Conſerve me , that 1 may not loſe thee, 
S. AuGusT, ſup. Joan. 

The ſpirit ruſts where the flesh reſteth: For as the flech is 

wriched with ſweet things , the Spirit is refreshd with ſawre. 
Ibidem, 
Mouldeft thorns that thy flesh obey thy ſpirit? Then let thy 
obey thy God : Thou muſt be governed , that thou mai/t 


wrn, 


| E F1G. 6. 

"Mercy and Juſtice is thy Kingdome buile 

us plagues my ſin ; and that remoyes my guilt : 
I en ere I fue, Aſinerws like decline 

ySceptre ; Lord, ſay, Halfmy Kingdome''s thine. 
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Cone my bilpuod, let vs goes forth mto the 
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VII. 


CANTICLES...7.11. 


ome, my beloved, let us 20 forth into the 
fields, and let us remain inthe villages, 


I 


Crift. Soul. 


[ſr, (© Ome, come wy dear, and let us both retire 
And whiff the dainties of the fr:grant fields : 
Where warbling Phil'mel and the ſhrill mouth'd quire 
Chaunt forth their rapturcs;where the Turtle builds 
Her lonely neſt ; and where the new-born bryer 
Breaths forth the ſweetneſle that her Aprill yields : 
Come, core my loyely fair, and letus tric 
Theſe rurall delicates ; where thou and I 
May meltin priyate flames, and fear no ſtander by. 


2 


u. My hearts eternall joy, inlieu of whom 
The earth *s a blaſt, and all the world abubble; 
Our Citie- manſion is the faireſt home , 
Put Countrey-ſweets are tang'd with leffſer trouble: 
Let's try them both, and chuſc the better 3 come ; 
A change in pleaſure wakes the pleaſure double : 
On thy Commands depends rr y goe,or tarrie z 
P]Iftirze with Martha, or 1'1] Nay with Mary : 
"hearts are firmly fixt, although our pleaſures yarie. 
Chr, 
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3 bleſe 
chy. Our Countrey-manſion ( ſituate on high ) 1M 
With various Objedts, ſtill renews delight ; ſel 
Her arched roof*s of unſtain'd Ivory : 
Her wall's of fiery-ſparkling Chryſolite ; 
Her pavement is of hardeft Porphery ; 

Her ſpacious windows are all glaz'd with bright £4 
And flaming Carbuncles ; no need require; ba 
Titans faint rayes , or Yulcans feeble fire ; 

And cy'ry Gate 's a Pearl , and ey'ry Pearl, entire, 


4 
Soul. Fool that I was! how were my thoughts deceiy'd 
How falſely was my fond conceit poſleſt ! 
I took it for an Hermitage, but pay'd 
And daub'd with neighb'ring dirt, & thachtat bel 
Alas, I ney'r expe&ted more, nor cray'd ; 
A Turtle hop'd but for a Turtles neft : 
Come, come, my dear, and let no idle ſtay 
Negle& th' adyantage of the head-Mtrong diy; 
* How pleaſure grates that feels the curb of dull deli 


5 
Cy. Come then, my Joy ; let our divided paces 
Condutt us to our faireſt retritory ; 

O there we'll twihe oar ſouls in frveet embraces; 

' Soul, Ahndin thinearms I ?1] rell my paſſion ſtory: 
Chr. 'O there I'll crown thy head with all my graces; 

Soul. Andall rhoſe graces ſhall refle& thy glory: 
Chr. O there 1 'l1l feed thee with celeſtiall Manrni; Bechan 
T'Illbe thy Elkanah. Sor. And Iz thy Hanni. With 
chr.1'11 ſound my trump of joy. So, And I'll reſound HeelBhpy', 
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S. BERN. 

Hefed Contemplation! The death of vices, and the life of vir- 
| Thee the Law and Prophets admire : Who ever aittained 
ſeflion , if not bythee! O bleſſed Solitude , the Magazine of 
Lich treaſure ! by thee things earthly, and tranſuory , are 
weed in;o Heavenly. and Fternall. 

S. BERN. in Ep, 

Happy is that houſe, and bleſſed is that Congreontion , where 
ha ſtill complaineth of Mary. 


te, 


EPIG. 7. 
5 Fechanick ſoul, thou muſt not oncly do 
L With Martha 5 but, with Mary , ponder roO ? 
"FP 's that houſe where theſe fair lifters vary . 
x Funclt, when Martha *s reconcil'd tO Mar y, ” 
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Dram me; we mill run after thee beam 


of the /auour of 1 thy” good ornimcnts. 
(ant - » + Will - Trop 00 /buep - ; 
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CANTICLES. 1. 3, 


Ow me ; We will follow after thee by the ſa- 
wour of thy good Ointments. 


Yus like a lump of the corrupted Mafle , 
llieſecure, long loſt before I was: 

And like a block, | Rs whoſe burden lies 
That undiſcoyer'd worm that neyer dics, 
lyeno will to rouſe, I bayc no power to riſe. 


n ſtinking Layarus compound or ſtrive 

th deaths entangling fettets, and revive ? 

Vrcan the water-buried Axe implote 

A band co raiſc it , orit ſelf reſtore , | 

d from her ſandy deeps approch the dry-foot ſhore 7 


tard's the task for ſinſull fleſh and bloud 
lend the ſmalleſt ſtep to what is good. 
MyGod, I cannot moye the leaſt degree. 
Ab! 1f but onely thoſe that ative be , 
ſhould thy glory ſee, none ſhould thy glory ſee, 


O 


ifthe Potter pleaſe t' inform the clay : 
ſtrong hand remove the block away: 
Their lowly fortunes ſoon are mounted higher ; 
proves a veſſel, which before was mite ;- 
this being hewngmay _ for better uſe then fire, F 
An 


213 Emblemes . Book 


And if that life-reſtoring yoice command 

Dead Lay'rus forth ; or that great Prophets hand 
Should charm the ſullerwaters, and begin 
To becken, orto dart a ſtickbutin, 

Dead Lay'rus mult reyiye, and th* Axe muſt float again, 


Lord, asI am, Ihayeno pow's at all 
To heatethy voyce, or echo to thy call; 
The gloomy Clouds of mine own guilt benight me; 
Thy glorious beams, nor dainty ſweets invite me ; 
They neither can dire ; nor theſe at all delight me. 


Scc how my ſin-bemangled body lies , 

Nor having pow'rto will, nor will totiſe! 
Shine home.upou thy Creature, andiinſpirc 
My liyelefſe'mll with thy regerr cate fire ; 

The firſt degree to do, is onely to deſire. 


Giye me the pow'r to will,the willto do; 
O raiſe me up, and I wih ſtrive to goe : 
Draw me, O draw me with thy ereble rwiſt, 
That have no pow'r but merely ro-refift ; 
Olend me ſtrength to do, and rhencommand thy liſt, 


My Soul's a Clock, whoſe wheels (for want of uſc 
And winding up, being ſubjef to'th? abuſe 

Of cating ruſt) wants vigour to fulfill 

Her twelye houres task, and ſhew ker makers 5k4ll, 
Burt idly ſleeps unmoy'd, and ftandeth yainly Rill. 


Great God, it is thy work : and therefore good. 

If thou be pleas'd-to chenſe it with thy blood , 
And wind it.up with. thy (oul-moying Keyes p ok n 
Her buſic wheels.ſhall ſerve thee zl) hes dayes ; [Wpedti 


Her hand ſhall-pointtby pow'rcher kammer ſtrike thy p! Ws we 
. 


nom | 
S. BER 


* 
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S. BERN, Serm, 21. in Cant. 
wruns let us run, but in the ſavour of thy Omtments , 
in the confidence of our merits, nor in the greatneſie of our 
| ugh ; we truſt torun, but in the multitude of thy mercies , 
[N, gh we run «nd are willing, it is not in him that willeth, nor 
lim that runneth , but in God that ſheweth mercy. Olet 
mercy return , and we will tun: Thou likea Cyant, run- 
ty thy own power 3 we, unleſie thy Ointment breath upon us » 
wot 1410. 


ie; 


EP 16, 5. 
Wk not, my Watch, being once repair'd toſtand 
petting motion from thy Makers hand, 
$Swound thee up, and clens'd thy Cogs with blood: 
wn thy wheels ſtand till thou art notgood, 
P 3 
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0 thar thorww wert as my Brother, that 
Jucked the Brefts of 11 Mother. Cant : # 


I. »9 1 /Anll [c 
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CANTICLES $. 1. 


that thou wert as my brother , that ſucked 
the breaits of my mother; when I ſhould find 
thee without , I Twould kiſſe thee. 


Ome, come my bleſſed Infant, and immure thee 
Within the Temple of my ſacred arms ; 

ire mine arms, mine arms ſhall then ſecure thee 

from Herods fury, or the hig h-Priefts harms : 
Orif thy danger'd life ſuſtain a lofle, 
My felded arms ſhall turn thy dying crofle, 


: 
tah, what fayage Tyrant can behold 
The beauty of ſo ſweet a face as this is , 
d not himſelf be by himſelf controul'd, 
And change his fury to a thouſand kifles 2 
One ſmile of thine is worth more mines of treaſure 
Then there be Myriads in the daycs of Ceſar. 


3 

\had the Tetrarch, as he knew thy birth , 
known thy ſtock, he had not ſought to paddle 
thy dear bloud ; bur proſtrate on the earth 
Had yaild his Crown before thy royall Cradle, 

And laid the Scepter of his Glory down, 

And begg'd a Heay'nly for an Earthly Crown. 
I P 3; Illuſtcious 
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4 0 
I1luſtrious Babe ! how is thy handmaid grac'd hy 
With a rich armfull / how doſt thou decline phe 


Thy Majeſty, that wert ſo late embrac'd 
In thy great Fathers arms, and now in mine! 
How humbly gracious art thou, to refreſh 
Me with thy Spirit, and aſſume my fleſh. 


5 
But muſt the treaſon of a traitours Hail 
Abuſe the ſweetneſle of theſe ruby lips 2 
Shall marble-hearted cruelty afſail 
Theſe Alabaſter ſides with knotted whips 2 ® 
And muſt theſe ſmiling Roſes entertain 
The blows of ſcorn, and flurts of baſe diſdain 3 


6 


Ah ! muſt cheſe dainty little ſprigs that twine 
So faſt about my neck, be pierc'd and torn 
With ragged nails ? and muſt theſe brows reſigne 
Their Crown of Glory for a crown of thorn? 
Ah, muſt this bleſled Infant taſt the pain 
Of deaths injurious pangs ? nay worle, be {1.Quin ? 


7 
Sweet Babe ! At what dear rates do wretched I 
Commit a (inne ! Lord, ev'ry fin 's a dart ; 
And cy'*ry treſpaſle lets a javelin flic ; 
And ey'ry javelin wounds thy bleeding heart : 
Pardon, ſweet Babe, what I have done amiſle 3 My 
And ſeal that granted pardon with a kiſle. Imp 


BoNAVI) 


"_ * Emblemes, 223 


BoNAVENT. Soliloqu. Cap. r. 

0ſwett Teſu , 1 knew not that thy kiſies were ſo ſweet , nor 
&y ſociety ſo delefable, northy attrattion ſo vertuous: For 
phen I love thee , 1 am clean; when I touch thee , 1 am chaſl ; 
phen I receive thee, Tama Virgin: O moſt ſweet Teſu, thy 
mbraces defile not , but cleanſe ; thy attrattion polluteth not , 
bt ſanifieth : © Teſu, the Fountain of wniverſall ſweeineſſe , 
yardon we , that T believed ſolate , that ſo muchſmeergeſſe is in 
ty embraces, ko 


& 4 


E PIG. 9. 
\ BE Myburden 's greateſt : Let not Atlas boaſt : 
Impartiall Reader , judge which bears the moſt : 
He bears but Heay'n ; my folded arms ſuſtain Kr 
Hey ns maker, whom Heay'ns Heay'ncangot contain. 
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By rmght SD bed Jought hum rohom 1 
foule Tueth ;Toughthim, butlfound him nat 
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CANTICLES 3.Tq. 


4 my bed by night I ſought him that my foul 
lkueth; TI fought him, but 1 found him 


not, 


fle learned Cynick , having loſt the way 

To honeſt men,did in the height of day, 
FTaper-light, divide his ſteps about 
le peopled ſtreets to find this dainty out ; 

*-) : The Cynick ſcarch'd not where he ought; 
tething he ſought for was not where he ſought. 
ie Wiſe-mens task ſeem'd harder to be done, 
be Wiſe-men did by Starre-light ſeck the Sunne, 
i found : the Wiſe-menſearch'd it where they ought ; 
thing they hop'd to find was where they ſought. 
eſecks his wiſhes where he ſhould ; but then 
nce he ſeeks not as he ſhould, nor when. 
tother ſearches when he ſhould ; but there 

fails; not ſeeking as he ſhould, nor where : 

toſe ſoul deſires the good it wants, and would 
tain, muſt ſeek Where, As, and When he ſhould. 
W often haye my wild affeQions led 
[waſted ſoul to this my widdow'd bed , 
eek my Lover, whom my ſoul deſires! 
lipeak not, Cupid, of thy wanton fires : 
"fires are all but dying ſparks to mine ; 

lamegare full of Heay'n, and all Divinc ) 
" often haye 1 ſought this bed by night, 
nd that greater by this leſſer light ! 


How 
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How oft have my unwitneſt grones lamented 

Thy deareſt abſence ! Ah how often vented 

The bitter tempeſts of deſpairing breath , 

And toſt my ſoul upon the wayes of death ! 

How often bas my melting heart made choice 

Of ſilent tears, ( tears louder tiicn a yoice ) 

To plead wy grit, and woo thy abſent eare! 

And yet thou wilt not come; thou wilt not heare : 
O is thy wonted love become ſo cold ? 

Or do mine eyes not ſeek thee where they ſhould! 
Why do I ſeek thee, if thou art not here : 

Or find thee not; if tiou art ev'ry where 2 

I ſce my errour; *Tis notſtrange I could not 

Find out wy love : 1 ſought him where I ſhould not, 
Thou art not found in dowoy beds of eaſc ; 

Alas, thy muſick ſtrikes on harder keys : 

Nor art thou found by that falſe, feeble light 

Of Natures candle ; Our Zgyptian night 

Is more then common darkneſle ; nor can we 
Expe&@ a morning, but what breaks fram thee, 
Well may my empty bed bewail thy loſle, 

When thou art lodg'd upon thy ſhamefull croſle : 
Tfthou refuſe to ſhare a bed with me, 
We'll neyer part, 1']] ſhaze a crofle with thee. 
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ANSELM, inProtolog. cap. r. 
Lord , if thows art not preſent, where ſhall I ſeek thee abſent ? 
| eyery where , why do I not ſee thee preſent? Thow dwelleſt in 
it ingceſsible ; and where is that maccesſ6ble light 3 Or how 
ul I have acceſſe to light inaccesſtble? I beſeech thee , Lord, 
uh me t0 ſeek thee , and ſhew thy ſelf to the ſeekgy ; becauſe I 
u neither ſeek thee , unleſſe thou teach me y nor find thee z un- 
ſe thou $hew thy ſelſ to me: Tetme ſeek thee , indeſiring thee, 


defire thee in ſeeking thee ; Let me find thee in loving thee , 
love thee in finding thee. 


EP1G. 16, 


Where ſhould{t thou ſeck for reſt, but in thy bed? 
bur now thy reſt is gone, thy reſt is fled : 


's vain to ſeek him there : My ſoul be wiſe; 
back thy ſinnes ; they *ll tell thee where he lies. 


=> * 
Im , ATE 
will riſe new <> 128 abcut the citrem 1417. 
S, & in the broad __ Y mill ceeke 


um nview v Souls lov IRE, hum 
but T fount kim not Cant: 2 %- Wt (an. 5 ſor! 
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CANTICLES 3.2. 


villriſe » and goe about the City , and will 
ſeek him that my foul loveth: T ſought him, 
but I found him not. 


] 


\How my diſappointed ſoul's perplext ! 
How reſtlefle thoughts ſwarm in my troubled brea 
vainly pleas'd with hopes, then crofſely yext 
Vith fears ! and how betwixt them both diſtreſt ? 
at place is left unranſack'd 2 Oh, where next 
jallI goe ſcek the Authour of my reſt 2 
Of what bleſt Angel ſhall my lips enquire 
The undiſcoyer'd way to that entire 
everlaſting ſolace of my hearts deſire? 


z 
k how the ſtricken Hart that wounded flies 
Ir hills and dales, and ſceks the lower grounds 
mnting ſtreams, the whilſt his weeping eyes 
beg filent mercy from the following Houndes ; 
kngth, emboſt, he droops, drops ; Ar and lies 
veneath the burden of his bleeding wounds: 

Lya ſo my gaſping ſoul, difloly'd in tears , 

Doth ſearch for thee, my God, whoſe deafned ears 
Fe me th* unranſom'd Priſner to my panick fears, 


Where 
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3 
Where haye my buſic eyes not pry'd z O where, " 
Of whom hath not my thred-bare tongue demandeg} " 
I ſearch'd this glorious City ; he's not here : fi 
- I ſought the Country ; ſhe ſtands empty handed; By 
Iſearch'd the Court ; be is a ſtranger there : 

I ask'd the land ; he's ſhipp'd : the ſea, he's lande. 
I climb'd the air, my thoughts began t' aſpire; | 

x But ah ! the wings of my roo bold deſire , 
Soaring too near the Sunne, were ſing'd with ſacred fire 


Teſu: 


4 
I moy'd the Merchants care ; alas but he 
Knew neither what I ſaid, nor whatto fay : 
Task'd the Lawyer ; he demans afce, 
And then demurrs me with a yain delay : 
I ask'd the Schoolman ; his adyice was free, 
Burt ſcor'd me out too intricate a way : 
T ask'd the Watch-man {beſt of all the foure ) 
Whoſe gentle anſwer could refolye no more, 
But that he lately left him at the Temple doore, 


$ 
Thus having ſought, and made my great inqueſt 
In ey'ry place , and ſearch'd in ey'ry car : 
I threw me on my bed; but ah !my reſt 
Was poyſon'd with th* extremes of grief and fear » 
Where looking down into my troubled breaſt , 
The Magazine of wounds, I found him there : 
Let others hunt, and ſhew their ſportfull Art ; 
IL wiſh to catch the Hare before ſhe ſtart, Ltlof 
As Potchers uſe to do ; Heay'ns form *s a troubled hea! > 


$ the $ 
S, Amro lt 
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S. AMBRos, lib. 3.de Virg. 
(iff is not in the market , not in the flreets : Por Chriſt is 
2, in the market are ſlriſes: Chriſt is Tuſtice., in the may- 
ed} hiriniquity : Chriſt is a Labourer , in the market is id/eneſe : 
ſis Charity » in the market is ſlander : Chriſt is Faith, in 
nurket is fraud : Let ws not therefore ſeek Chriſt z where we 

fd Chriſt. 

ded: S H1ERON. Ep. 22. ad Euſtoch. 
leſus is jealons : He will not have thy face ſeen : Let faolish 

*  Bhwrramble abroad , ſeek thou thy Love at hame. 
[k. 


EP1IG, It. 


.(4'olt thy love? will neither bed nor board 
ceiye him 2 Not by tears to be implor'd ? 
the Ship that moyes, and not the Coaſt ; 

pole 1 fear} my ſoul, *tis thou art loſt, 
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that I paſied from them hut [/. 
Gl 
Hem 7 oy 1-0; Gale Fury [held Him 7 
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CANTELCLES 3. 3x 


ve ya. ſeen him "whom my ſoul loueth? 
Vhew I had paſt alittle from themy:then T 
wnd him,1 took hdld ar him, Cleft him uot, 


l 
lat ſecret corner? what unwonted way 
Has ſcap'd the ranſack of my rambling thought? 
fox by might, nor the dull Owl by day, 
menever Llearch'd thoſe places I have ſought, 
Whilft thy lamented ablence taught my breaſt 
Theready road to grich, without requeſt ; 
f had neither comfort, nor my night had reſt. 
2 
bath my ynregarded language vented 
ad tautologies of Javith paſſion ? 
aften have I languifh'd pnlamented ! 
wokt have I complain'd without compaſſion !? 
[at the Citie-watch, but ſome deny'd me ; 
The common ſtreet, whilſt others would miſguide me; 
noald debat me ; ſome, diyert me ,; ſome,deride me. 


; | 
tow the widow'd Turtle, baving loft 

Kfgithfull partner pf her loyall heart, 

mes her feeble wings from coaſt to coaſt , 
unts'ev'ry path; Kinks ev'ry ſhade doth part 
et abſent Love, and her; at length-unſped, 
Ntere-betakes her toher lonely bed, 

are bewails her cycclaſting widow-head ; 


Q_ 3g 
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uſe 


, 


4 
$6 when my ſoul had progreſt _ place , 
That loye and dear affction could contriye, 
I threw me on wy couch , reſoly'd t' embrace 
A death for him, in whom I ceas'd to liye : 
But there injurious Hymen did preſent 
His lanskip joyes ; my pickled cyes did vent Wy. 
Full ſtreams 'of bans tears, \tears neyerto be (ſpent, Wu 


$ 
Whilſt thus my ſorrow-waſting ſoul was feeding 
Upon the rad'call humour of her thought , T 
- Ey'nwhilft mine eyes were blind, and heart was bleWhel 
He that was ſought, unfound, was found unſough, 
As if the Sun ſhould dart his orbe of light 
Into the ſecrets of the black: brow'd night : 
Ey'n ſo appear'd my Loye, my ſole, my ſouls delight 
6 


O how mine eyes row raviſh'd at the ſight 
Of my bright Sun ſhot flames of equal! fre ! 
Ah! how my ſoul diſloly'd with ov'r-delight , 
To re-enjoy the Crown of chaſt deſire ! 
How ſovy'reigne joy depos'd and diſpoſlcit 
Rebellious grief! And how my rayiih'd bre:f- 
But who can preſſe thoſe heights, that cannot be 


by 
O how theſe arms, theſe greedy arms did twine, 
And ftrangly twiſt about his yielding waſt ! 
The ſappy branches of the Theſpian Vine 
Nev'r cling'd their lefle beloyed Elm fo faſt ; 
Boaſt not thy flames, blind boy, nc: feather'dll 


— Let Hymens caſic ſnarles be quite forgot : Wha 
Time cannot quench our fires, nor death difſolyes -b 
| Ae 
Wiſe 


0 
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Or 16G. Hom. 10. indiyerſ, 
moſt holy Lord , and ſweeteſt Maſter, how good art thou ta 
ue that are of upright heart and bumble ſpirit | O how bleſ- 
are they that ſeek thee with a ſimple heart! How happy that 
lm thee ! Itis a moſt certain iruth , that thou loveſt all that 
thee , aud never forſakgſt thoſe that truſt in thee : For behold 
t I Love ſimply ſought thee , and undoubtedly found thee : She 
ne, Rraffed in thee, and is not forſaken of thee , but hath obtained 
by thee , then ſhe expedted from thee. 
BED Ain cap, 3. Cant, 
The longer 1 was in finding whom I ſought > the more earneflly 
ble beld bims being found. 
upht 


gi 


'1& EPIG. I. 
What found him out? let ſtrong embraces bind him z 
He'll flie perchance where tears can never find him, 
New ſinncs will loſe what old repentance gains ; 
Wiſedome not onely gets, but got retains: 
0 Q 2 


kar good ar me to draw ueare to Lot! 


* wo | 
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PSALM 72. 3$. 


isgood for me to draw near toGod; Thave 
put my 21 ft inthe Lord God. 


Here is that Gd0d, which wiſe-men pleaſe to call 
The chicfeſt ? Doth there any ſuch befall 
kin mans reach ? Or is there ſuch a Good at all? 


If ſuch there bo, it neither muſt expire, 
for change ; then which there can be nothing higher : 
hGood muſt be the utter point of mans deſire, 


[tis the Mark, to which all hearts muſt tend ; 
Canbe deſired for no other end , 
for it ſelf , whichall other goods depend. 


That may this Excellent be ? doth it ſubſiſt 
ttall Eſſence, clouded in the midſt 
ctious Art, orclearto ey*ry eye that liſt 


Oris't a tart Idea, to procure 
Anedge, and keep the praftick ſoul inure, 
tethat dear Chymick duſt, or puzzling Quadrature I 


Where ſhall T ſeek this 2 where ſhall I find 
is Cath*lick pleaſure, whofe extreams may bind 
Witioughts, and fill the gulf of my inſatiate mind ? 


liesitin Treaſure ? In full heaps untold 2 
Doth gowty Mammons griping hand infol4 
${ecret Saint in ſacred ſhrines of ſoy*reigne gold? 


Q 3 No 
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No,no; ſhelies not there z wealth often ſows [fl 
In keeping ; makes us hers, in ſeeming ours; oh 
She ſlides from Heay'n indeed, but not in Danae's ſhowy, ng 


Lives ſhe in honour ?no. The royall Crown tle 
Builds up a creature and then batters down : 6 
Kings raiſe thee with a ſmile, and raze the with a fromn, 


In pleaſure? no. Pleaſure begins in rage ; 
Aas the fools part on earths uncertain ſtage ; 
Begins the Play in youth, and Epilogues in age. 


Theſe, theſcare baſtard-goods; thebeft of theſe 
Torment the ſoul with pleaſing it, and pleaſe, 
Like water gulp'd in feyers, with deceitfull eaſe. 


Earths — dainties are but ſweet diſtreſles : 
Mole-hills perform the mountains ſhe profeſſes ; 
Alas, can catth confer more good then earth poſſeſſes? 


Mount, mount my ſoul, and let thy thoughts caſhier 
Earths yain delights, and make their full carier 
At Heay'ns eternalljoyes ; ſtop, ſtop thy Courſer ther. 


There ſhall thy ſoul pofſeſle uncareftull treaſure ; 
There ſhalt thou ſwim in neyer-fading pleaſure ; 
And blaze in honour farre aboye the frowns of Ceſar. 


Lord, if wy hope dare let her anchor fall 
On thee, the chicfeſt Good, no need to call 
For cartbs inferiour traſh 5 Thou, thou art All in All, 
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S. Au6usT, Soliloqu, cap. 13. 
tfolow this thing : T purſue that : but am filled with nothifſy * 
when 1 found thee, who art that immutable , individ , 
on, wely good , in my ſelf, what I obtained , 1 wanted not ; for 
fl obtained not , I prieved uot ; with what 1 was foſſeſt, my 
defire was ſatrfed, 
S. BE RN, Ser. 9. ſup. beati qui babent, &c. 
Let others pretend merit : let him brag of the burden of the day; 
lim boaſt of his Sabbath faſts , and let him glory that he is not 
ler men : but for me , it is good to cleave unto the Lord, and 
my iruſl in my Lord God. 


ok 


E PIG. 13. 

t Boreas blaſts, and Neptunes waves be joyn'd, 
Iy Eols commands the waves, the wind: 

ar notthe rocks or worlds imperious waves ? 

lou climbſt arock (my ſoul) a rock that ſaycs. 

Q 4 


of him whon 
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XIV. 


SAUTICLES Lf 


fot under his ſhadow with great delight, and 
his fruit was ſweet to my taſs. 


I 


Ook how the ſheep, whoſe rambling ſteps do ſtray 
From the ſafe bleſſing of her Shepherds eyes 
ſoon, becomes the unproteed prey 
Tothe wing'd ſquadron of beleagring flies ; 
here ſweltred with the ſcorching beams of day , 
She frisks. from buſh to brake, and wildly flies 
From her own (clf, ev'n of her felf afraid © 
She ſhrouds her troubled brows incy'ry glade, 
Ind crayes the mercy of the ſoft remoying ſhade. 


2 

'n ſo my wand'ring Soul, that hath digreſt 

from her great Shepherd, is the hourely prey 

I all wy ſinnes. Theſe vultures in my breaſt 

Gripe my Promethean heart both night and day : 

unt from place to place, but find no reſt; 

[know not where to goe, nor where to ſtay : 
The eye of vengeance burns, her flames invade 
My ſwelt*ring ſoul : My ſoul hath oft aſſaid, 

tihecan find no ſhrowd, but ſhe can feel no ſhade. 
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3 
I ſought the ſhades of Mirth, to wear away 
My ſlow-pac'd hours of ſoul-conſuming _=re ; 
T ſearch'd the ſhades of ſleep , to caſe my day 
Ofpriping ſorrows with a nights reprief ; 
I ſought the ſhades of death 3 thought there t' allay 
My finall torments with a full relicf : 


But mirth, nor fleep, nor death can hide my houres 


In the falſe ſhades of their deceitful! bowrs ; 
The firſt diſtraQts, the next diſturbs, the laſt deyours, 


+ 
Where ſhall I turn? To whom ſhall I apply me 2 
Are there no ſtreams where a faint ſoul may wade : 
Thy Godhead, | x 5 us, are the flames that fry me ; 
Hath thy All-glorious Deity neyer a ſhade, 
Where I may fit and vengeance neyer eye me , 
Where I might ſit refreſht or unaffraid 2 
Is there no comfort ? is there no refe&tion? 
Is there no cover that will give proteion 
Ta fainting ſoul, the ſubject of thy wraths reflexion? 


$ 


Look up, my ſoul, adyance the lowly flature 
Of thy ſad thoughts ; advance thy humble eye : 
Sce, here's a ſhadow found : The humane nature 
Is made the Umbella to the Deity. 
To catch the Sun-Beams of thy juſt Creatour ; 
Beneath this coyert thou maiſt ſafely lie : 
Permit thine eyes to climbe this fruitfull tree, 
As quick Zacheas did, and thou ſhalt ſee 
A cloud of dying fleſh berwixt thoſe beams and thee 


Gut! 


\þ, tr, 


at I 
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GU1LL. incap. 2. Cant. 

Who can indure the fierce rayes of the Sunne of Tuſtice ? Whe 

[not be conſumed by his beams? Ther: fore the Sanne of Tnflice 

eh, that through the conjunion of that Sun and this humane 
ly 4 hadow may be mae. 

S, AuGusST. Med. cap. 37. 
Lord, let my ſoul flee from the ſcorching thonghts of the world 
ſe the covert of thy wings , that being refre;hed by the modes 


tion of thy Shadow , she may ſing merrily, In peace will I lay me 
$and reſt. 


EPIG. I4. 
id, treach*cous ſeu], would not thy pleaſures give 
at Lord which made thee living leaveto live 2 
1 what thy ſinnes have done : thy ſinnes have made 
* F'*Sunne of Glory now become thy ſhade. 


ws —_ = ong of: 
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PSALM 


13% 4 


ſtrange land ? 


Mikge me no more : this airy mirth belongs 
Tobetter times : theſe times are not for longs. 
ſprightly twang of the melodious Lute 
vees not with my voice; and bothunſuic 
igtun'd fortunes : the afteted meaſure 
[ſtrains that are conftrain'd afford no pleaſure, 
ick's the Child of wicth ; where griefs aſlail 
etroubled ſoul, both yoice and fingers fail : 
tluch as rayil out there layiſh dayes 
onourable riot; that can raiſe 
Jeted hearts, and conjure up a ſprite 
madneſſe by the Magick of delight ; 
thoſe of Capids boſpitall , that lic 
atient Paticrts to a ſmiling eye, 
atcannorreft, untill yain hope beguile 
irflatrex*d rorments with a wanton ſmile ; 
ſuch redeem their peace, and ſalve the wrongs 
toward Fortunc with their frolick ſongs : 
Ignef, my gricf's too great for (miling cycs 
cure, or counter-charms to exorc)Zze- 
Rayens diſmall croaks ; the midnight howls 
ewpty Wolucs, mixt with the ſcreech of Owls; 
wne ſad knowls of a dull pafling Bell, 
the loud language of a nightly knell, 


I» ſhall we ſing a ſong of the Lord 2 4 


And 


rm at ec —_—_—_ _—_— 
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And horrid out-cries of revenged crimes, 
Joyn'd in a medley's muſick for theſe times; 
Theſe are no times to touch the merry ſtring 

Of Orpheus ; no, theſe are no times to ſing. 

Can hide-bound Priſners, that haye ſpent their ſoul? 
And famiſh'd bodies in the noyſome holes 

Of hell-black dungeons, apt their rougher throats, 
Grown hoarſe with begging alms, to warble notcs ? 
Can the ſad Pilgrime, that nath loſt his way 

In the vaſt deſart ; there condemn'd a prey 

To the wild ſubje&, or his ſavage King z 

Rouze up his palſey ſmitten ſpir'ts, and ſing? 

Can I a Pilgrime, and a Priſner too, 

( Alas) whereI am neither known, nor know 
Ought but my torments, an unranſom'd ſtranger 
In this ſtrange climate, in a land of danger ? 

O, can my voice be pleaſant, or my hed, 

Thus made aPriſner to a fotrein land ? 

How can my mulick reliſh in your cars , 

That cannot ſpcak for ſobs, nor ſing for tears ! 
Ah,if my voice could, Orpheas-like, unſpel! 

My poore Eurydice , my foul from hell 

Ofcarths miſconſtru'd Heay*n, O then my breaſt 
Should warble airs, whoſe rhapſodies ſhould feaſt 
The ears of Scraphims, and entertain 

Heay*ns higheſt Deity with their lofty ſtrain , 

A ſtrain well drencht inthe true Theſpian Well , 
Till then, earths Semiquayer, mitth, farewell. 


Did 
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S. AuGusT, Med. cap. 33. 

0infinitely happy are thoſe Heavenly virtues which are able 10 
jujſe thee in holineſſe and puritie , with. exceſsive ſweetneſse and | 
muterable exultaticn ! From thence they praiſe thee , from whence 
they reſoyce » becauſe they continually ſee for what they rejoyce , 
for what they praiſe thee : Zut we preſt down with this burden of 
tech , f-rre removed from thy countenance in this pilgrimage, and 
town up with worldly yanities , cannot worthily praiſe thee : We 
qreiſe thee by faith; not face to face : but thoſe Angelical 
hirits praiſe thee face to face, aud net by faith. 


EP1S. 15. 
DidI refuſe to ſing 2 ſaid I theſe times 
Were not for ſongs ? nor mulick for theſe climes ? 
Itwas my crrour : are not grones and tears 
HKumomous raptures inth' Almightics cars ? 
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[HE FIFTH BOOK: 
l. 


CAWNTICLES SK 


charge you, O daughters of Teruſalem, if 
you find my beloved, that you tell hins that 
I am ſick of love. 


I 


Ouholy Virgins, that ſo oft ſurround 

The cities Saphire walls, whoſc ſnowy feet 
Meaſure the peatly paths of ſacred ground, 

And trace the new Ierus*Jems Iaſper-ſtreet ; 
,you whoſe care-forſaken hearts are crown'd 
With-your beſt wiſhes; that enjoy the (weer 

Ofall yourhopes; If e*re you chance to (pie 

My abſent Love , O tell him that L lie | 
tp wounded with the flames that furnac'd from his eye 


2 


hatge you, Virgins, as-you hope to hear 

The heav'nly muſick of your Lovers yoice z 

arge you by the ſolemne faith you bear 

Toplighted vows, and to that loyall choice 

tyour affetions, or, if ought more dear 

Tou hold ; by Hymen, by your marriage joyes , 
Icharge you rell him, that a flaming dart, 

"Shot from his eye hath pierc'd my bleeding heart ; 


lam ſick of loye, and languiſh in my ſmart. het 
R Tel! 


250 Emblemes. Book ;, 


3 
Tell him, O tell him, how my panting breaſt 
Is ſcorch'd with flames, and how my ſoul is pin'd 
Tell him, O tell him, howT lie oppreſt | 
With the full torments of a troubled mind ; 
O tell him, tell him, that he loves injeft , 
But I in earneſt ; tell him he 's unkind : 
But if a diſcontented frown appears 
Upon his angry brow, accoaſt his cars 
With ſoft and fewer words,and at the reſt in tears. 


— 


4 
© tell him, that his cruclties depriye 
My ſoul of peace, while peace in yain ſhe ſeeks; 
Tell himthofe damask roſes, that did ftrive 
With white, both fade, upon my (allow cheeks ; 
Tell him, no token doth proclaim I live , 
But tears, and ſighs, and ſobs, and ſudden ſhrieks ; 
Thus if your piercing words ſhould chance to bort 
His hearkning ear, and move afigh, give orc 
To ſpeak ; and tell him--Tell him, that 1 could no more. 


5 
If your clegious breath ſhould hap to rouze 
A happy tear, clole harb'ring in hiseye , 
Then urge his plighted faith, the ſacred yows , 
Which neither I can break; nor he deny ; 
Bewail the torments of his loyall ſpouſe , 
That for his ſake would make a ſport to die : 
O blefied Virgins, how my paſhon tires 
Beneath the burden of her fond deſires ! 
Keay'n never ſhot ſuch flames,carth neyer felt ſuch fires - 


Griey 


vi 
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vp AuGus! 
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S, AuGusT. Mecdcap. 40. 
hat ſhall T ſay? What ſha# I do? Whither ſhall I g08 $ Where 
hal T ſeek him ? Or when ſhall I find him & Whom ſhall I ask > 
Tho will tell my beloved that T am fick of Love ? 

GuL1EL. in Cap. $5. Cant. 

T live, but not T : it is my beloved that liveth in me : Tloye 
my ſelf, not with my own loye , but with the love of my beloved 
that loveth me : I love not my ſelf in my ſelf, but my ſelf in 
bim,and him in me, 


_ 


EPIG. I. 


btieye not Cmy ſoul) nor let thy loye wax faint 
res! rept thou toloſe the cauſe of thy complaint 3 
*l come; Loye ne't was bound to times nos laws: 
Ithen thy tears complain without a cauſe. 
| R 2 
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Stay me mith Theres: C mafort-12e 11th 
twles, for] am ich of lone C inte 2, - 'X 


___ 


, 


— 
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IT. 


CANTICLES 2 


Stay mc With flowers, and comfort me With ap- 
ples, for I am ſich with love. 
= 


Tyrant loye! how doth thy ſoy'reigne pow'r 
Subje& poor ſouls to thy imperious thrall ! 
They ſay thy cup's compos*'d of ſweet and ſowre 
They ſay, thy diet *'s honey mixt with gall; 
How comes it then to paſle, theſe lips of our 
Still trade 1n bitter ; raſt.no ſweet at all 2 
O tyrant love ! Shall our perpetual! toil 
Ne'c find a Sabbath, to refreſh a while | 
Ourdrooping ſouls ? Art thou all frowns ,and ne*ra ſmile? 


2 


fou bleſſed Maids of honour that frequent 
- The royall courts of our renown'd Jehoye, 
Vith flow'rs reſtore my ſpirits faint and ſpent; 

O fetch me apples from Loves fruitful] groye , 
To.cool my palate, and renew my ſent , 

For I am fick, for [ am ſick of loyt : 

| Theſe will revive my dry, my waſted pow'rs, 

And they will ſweeten my unſav'ry houres ; 

Refreſh me then with fruit, and comfort me with tuber” 
R 3 
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3 
O bring me apples to aſſwage that fire, 
Which Ztna-like inflames my flaming breaft ; 
Nor is it every apple I deſire, 
Nor that which pleaſes eyery palate beſt : 
*T'is not the laſting Deuzan I require , 
\ Nor yet the red:cheek'd Queening I requeſt ; 
Nor that which firſt beſhrew d the name of wife, fo 
Nor that whoſe beauty caus'd the golden ſtrife ; 
No, no, bring me an apple from the tree of life. 
. 


4 
Virgins, tuck up yourſilken laps, and fill ye 
With thefair wealth of Floxas Magazine g 
The purple violet, and the pale-fac'd lilly ; 
The pancy and the organ colombine ; 
The flowring thyme, the guilt-boul daffadilly ; 
' The lowly pink , the lofty eglentine : 
The bluſhing roſe, the queen of flowers, and bell 
Of Floras beauty ; but above the reſt , 
Let Teſves ſoyereigne flower perfume my qualming brez!t, 


5 


Haſte, Virgins, haſte, for I lie weak and faint , 
- Beneath the pangs of loye; wiy ſtand ye mute , 
As if your filence neither car'd to grant ; 
Nor yet your language to deny my ſuit ? 
No key can Jock the doore of my complaint, 
Unti}l I ſmetl this lower, or taft that fruit ; 


Goe, Virgins, ſeek this tree, and ſearch that bow't; Wh 


O, how my ſoul thall bleſſe that happy houte, The 
That brings to me ſuch fruit, that brings me ſuch a flower. >" 
: | 


G15STEN, 
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G15$T EN. incap. 2. Cant. Expo. g. 

0 happy ſickneſſe , where the infirmity is not 20 death , but to 
life, that God may be glorified by it Ohappy fever , that pro» 
tedeth not from a conſuming, but a calcining fire? 0 happy diſtem- 
ver, wherein the ſoul reliſheth no earthly things , but onely ſa- 
wureth divine nouriſhment ! 

S. BERN. Serm. $51. in Cant. : 

By flowers underitand faith; by fruit, good works: As the 
fawer or bloſſome is before the fruit, ſo is faith before good works: 
” neither ts the fruit without the flower , nor good works without 
"th, 


EP1IG, 2s 


Why apples, O my ſoul ? Can they remove _ 
The pangs of grief, oreaſe the flames of love 5 
Itwas that fruit which gaye the firſt offence ; 
That ſent him hither ; that xemoy'd him hence. 
R 4 
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III. 


CANTICLES 2. 16. 


beloved is mine, and Iam his; He feedeth 
amons the lillits. 


Va like two little bank-dividing brooks , 

That waſh the pebbles with their wanton ſtreams , 

{having rang'd and ſearch'd a thouſand nooks , 

leet both at length in (ilver-breaſted Thames , 
Where in a greater current they conjoyn : 

[my beſt-beloyeds am? ſo he 15 mine, 


2 


nſo we met ; and after long purſuit , 
Iynſo we joyn'd ; we both became entire; 
need for cither to renew a ſuit , 
torl was flax and he was flames of fire : 

Our firm united ſouls did more then twine ; 
[wy beſt- bcloyeds am ; ſo he is mine. 


3 

thoſe glitt'cring Monarchs that command 

teſeryile quarters of this carthly ball, 
uldrendcr, in exchange,their ſhares of land, 
lwould not change my fortunes for them all: 

Their wealth is but a counter to my coinz 

woild's but theirs 3 but my beloyed's mine. 

Nay 
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4 
Nay more; if the fair Theſpian Ladies all 
Should heap together their diviner treaſure : 
That treaſure ſhould be deem'd a price too ſmall 
To buy a minutes leaſe of half my pleaſure 
'Tis not the ſacred wealth of all the nine 
Can buy my heart from him. of his, from being mine. 


5 
Nor Time, nor Place, nor Chance, nor Death can boy 
My leaſt deſires unto the leaſt remove ; 
He*s firmly mine by oath ; I his by vow ; 
' He's mine by faith; and Iamhis by love ; 
He's mine by water ; Iam his by wine ; 
Thus I my beſt-beloveds am ; thus he is mine. 


6 


Heis my Altar ; I, his holy Place; 
I am his gueſt ; and he, my living food ; 
I *m his by penitence z he mine by grace 
I'm his by purchaſe ; he is mine by bloud ; 
He *s my ſupporting elm ; and 1 his vine : 
Thus I my beſt-beloyeds am ; thus he is mine. 


7 


He giyes me wealth, 1 give him all my yoms : 

I giychim ſongs ; he gives me length of dayes : 
With wreaths of grace he crowns my conqu'ring brows 
© AndIhis Temples with a crown of Prailc , 

Which he accepts as an ey'rlaſting ſigne , 
That I my beſt beloveds am ; that he 15 mine. 


S. Aucl 
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S, AuGusT Manu. cap. 24. 

wy ſoul ſtampe with the image of thy God , love him of whom 
xt 6 much beloved : bend tohim that boweth to thee, ſeek 
tat ſeeketh thee : Love thy. lover , by whoſe love thou art 
med, being the cauſe of thy love : Be careſull with thoſe 
re carefull , want with thoſe that want ; be clean with the 
nd holy with the holy : chooſe this friend above all friends, 
len all are taken away remaineth onely faithfull to thee : In 

of thy burial, when all leave thee , he will not deceive 
but defend thee from the roaring Lions prepared for their 


S210. 0. 


men, tomy ſoul : What ? loſt and found ? 

dm'd espous'g, enjoy'd {o ſoon, and crown'd | 
on FW*dutclimbe the Croſſe, and then came down 

gates of he]] ; txiumph'd, and fetch'd a Crown, 
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IV. 


CANTICLES. 7. 10. 


my Beloveas, and his acſire is towards 
e 


I 


: dhe Artick needle, that doth guide 

| The wand”ring ſhade by his magnetick pow'r, 

layes his filken Gnomon to decide 

equeſtion of the controverted houre, 

hapticks up and down, from fide to {ide 

And reſtlefſe beats his cryſtall'd ly'ry caſe, 

VWidh vain impatience ; jets from place to place ; 4 
ſeeks the boſome of his frozen bride , 

atlength he lacks his motion, and dothreſt 

ewbling point at his bright Poles beloyed breft. 


—— 


2 


omy ſoul, being hurried here and there , 

tyty objec that preſents delight , 

would be ſettled, but ſhe knows not where ; 

likes at morning what ſhe loaths at night : 

05:0 honour 3 then ſhe lends an eare 

Tothat ſweet ſwanlike voice of dying pleaſure, 

Then tumbles in the ſcatter'd heaps of treaſure; 

latter d with falſc bope , now foyl'd with fear: 

Thus finding all the worlds delights to be 

Wpty toyes, good God, ſhe points alone to thee. y 
ui 
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3 
But hath the virtucd ſteell a power to move 2 
Or can the untouch'd needle point aright ; 
Or can my wandring thoughts forbear to roye , 
Unguided by the virtue of thy ſpirit? 
O hath my leaden ſoul the art to 1mprove 
Her waſted talent , and unrais'd, aſpire 
In this ſad moult ing time of her deſire 2 
Not firſt beloy'd haye I the power to loye * 
I cannot ſtirre, but as thou pleaſe to moye me, 
Nor can my heart return thee love, untill thou loye me, 


— +— a 


4 
The {till Commandreſle of the filent night 
Borrows her beams from her bright brothers eye ; 

His fair aſpe&t filles her ſharp hornes with light, 
It he withdarw, her flames arequench'd and dic: 
Evenſothe beams of thy enlightning ſpirit 

Infus'd and ſhot into my dark deſire , 

Inflame my thoughts and fill my ſoul with fire, 
That TI am rayiſht with a new delight ; 

But if thou ſhroud thy face, my glory fades, 
And I remain a Nothing , all compos'd ofihades. 


5 
Eternal] God, O thou that onely art 
The ſacred Fountain of eternall light , 
And blefled Load-ſtone of my berter part , 
O thou my hearts deſire, my ſouls delight, 
Refleft upon my ſoul, and touch my heatt , 
And then my heart ſhall prize no good above thee 
And then my ſoul ſhall know thee; knowing)love 
And then my trembling thoughts ſhall neyer ſtart 
From thy commands, or {werve the leaſt degree, 
Or once preſume to moyse, but as they moye in thee: 
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S. AuGusrT. Med. Cap. 2s. 

If Man can loye man with ſo entire affeion , that the one can 
brook the others abſence? if a bride can be joyned to her 
t-rroom w4th ſo great an ardency of mind, that for the extre- 
of love she can enjoy no reſt, not ſuffering his abſence with- 
med anxiety » with what affetion , with what fervency ought 
ful whom lou haſt eſpouſed by faith and compaſsion , to love 
ber true God and plorions bride-groom 3 


EP1G. 4. 

, thy loyeis dear: *Twas thought a good 
pen'werth of thy Sayiours bloud : 

not proud ; All matters rightly ſcann'd , 
iover-bought ; *Twas ſold at ſecond hand, 
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CANTICLES 5.6. 
My Soul melted Whilſt my Beloved 


ſpate. 


Id, has the feeble voice of fleſh and bloud 
ſhe pow'r to work thine cars into a loud 
ted mercy ? or the ſtrength t unlock 
nates of Heay'n, and to diflolye a rock 
marble clouds into a morning ſhow's? 
abthe breath of whining duſt the pow' 
bop, or ſnatch a falling thunder-bolt 
thy fierce. hand, and make thy hand revolt 
1teſolute confuſion, and in ſtead 
als pour full bleflings on our head ? 
| the wants of famiſhe rayens cry , 
moye thy mercy toa quick ſupply ? 
[the filent ſuirs of drooping flow'rs 
thee for drops, and be refreſh'd with ſhow'rs $ 
What maryel then, great God, what wonder 
hell-rouzing voice, that ſplirs in ſunder 
zen portalls of cternall death 
wonder if that life-reſtoring breath 
a drago'd me from th' infernall ſhades of night, 
L melc my rayiſht ſoul with ore-delight 2? 
wi frozen gutters chooſe but run , 
ke the warmth of ſuch a glorious Sun ? 
*) Wks his language, like a | ac: arrow » : 
plexce my boncs , and melts theix wounded marrow; 
3 


Thy 


Thy flames, O Cupid o—_ the joyfull heart 
Feels neither tang of grict, norfcars the ſmart 

Ot jealous doubts, but drunk with full deſires ) 
Are totments weigh'd with theſe celeſtial) fires ; 
Pleaſures that rayiſh in ſo high a meaſure , 

That OI languiſh incxceſle of pleaſure : 

What rayiſht heart, that feels theſe melting joyes , 
Would not deſpiſe and loath the treach*rous toyes 
Of dunghill earth ? what ſoul would not be proud 
Of wry-mouth'd ſcorns, the worſt that fleſh and bloud 
Had rancour todeyiſe? Who would not bear 

The worlds derifion with a thankful eare ? 

What palat would refuſe full bowls of ſp1ght, 

To gain a minutes taſt of ſuch delight ? 

Great ſpring of light, in whom there is no ſhade 
But what my interpoſed ſfinnes have made, 

Whoſe marrow-melting fires admit no ſcreen 

But what my own rebellions put between 

Their precious flames, and my obdurate care? 
Diſperſe theſeplague-diltilling clouds, and clear 
My mungy ſoul into a glorious day ; 
Tranſplant this ſcreen, remoye this barre away , 
Then, then my fluent ſoul ſhall feel the fires 
Of thy ſweet voice, and my difloly'd deſires 

Shall turn a ſoy'reigne balſame, to make whole 
Thoſc wounds my finnes inflited on thy ſou], 
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we. S. AueusT. Soliloq. cap. 34- oY 
"What fire is this that ſo warmeth my heart | What light is this 
ſo enlightnech my ſoul ! O fire, that alwaies burneth , and ne- 
1 goeſl out, kindle me: O light, which ever shineft , «nd art 
darkned, ifuminate me : O that I had my heat from thee , 
{ boly fire! How ſweetly doſt thou burn ! How ſecretly deſf 
thine | How defiderably doſt thou inflare me! 
| BoNAVEN r. Stim. amoris cap. $. 
It maketh God man , and man God ; things temporall , eter- 
d ; mortall, immortall ; it maketh an enemy a friend; a ſer- 
4 ſonne 5; vile things, glorious ; cold hearts fiery, and hard 
ings liquid. 


E FIG. 5. 


foul, thy gold is true, but full of droſle ; 
tySayiours breath refines thee with ſome lofle 3 
gentle furnace makes thee pureag true ; 
Imuſt be nrelted, ere th? art caſt anew, 
$ 2 | 
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VI. 


PSALM 73.25. 


Whom have 1 in Heaven but thee? and What 
aeſire Tonearth inreſpett of thee? 


I 


Love-(and have ſome cauſe to loye) the earth : 
She is my Makers creature; therefore good : 
ſhe is my Mother, for ſhe gaye me birth; 
ſheis my tender Nurſe, ſhe gives me food : 
But what *'s a Creature, Lord, compar'd with thee ? 
'Or what's my Mother, or my Nurſeto me $ 


2 
Ilove the Aire : her dainty ſweets refreſh 
My drooping ſoul, and to new ſweets invite me 3 
Herſhrill-r.outh'd quire ſuſtain mewith their fleſh, 
4nd with their Polyphonian notes delight me : 

But what's the Aire orall the ſweets that ſhe 

Can bleſſe my ſoul withall, compar'd to thee F 


3 

lloye the Sea : She is my fellow creature z 
Mycarcfull purveyer 3 ſhe provides me ſtore : 
he walls me round ; ſhe makes my dictgreater z 
thewafts my treaſure from a forrein ſhore : 
* But Lordof oceans , when compar'd with thee , 

What is the Occan, or her wealth to me, 
$ 3 Ta 
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oy 
To heay*ns high citic I dire& my journey , 
Whoſe ſpangled ſuburbs entertain mine eye 
Mineeyc, by contemplations great atturney , 
Tranſcends the cryſtall pavement of the skic : 
But what is Hcay*n great God, cormpar'd to thee 3 
Without thy preſence Heay*a's no Heay'a'to me. 
$ 


Without thy preſence Earth 4 ves no refeftion ? 
Without thy preſerice Sea affords no treaſure ; | 
Without thy preſence Air's a rank infeftion ; vi 
Without thy preſence Heav'n it ſelf *s no pleaſure : 
If not poſleſt if not enjoy'd in thee , 
What's Earth, or Sea, or Air, or Heay'uto me 2 
| 6 
The higheſt Henours that the warld can boaſt 
Are ſubjeQs fatre too low for my-deſire ; 
The brighteſt beams of glory are (at moſt ) 


But dying ſparkles of thy living fire : | 
The proudeſt flames that earth can kindle, be 
But nightly Glow-worms,. if compar'd totkee. 

/ 

Without thy preſence, wealth are bags of cares; 

-* Wiſdome, bur folly ; Toy, diſquiet ſadnefle ; 
Friendſhip is treaſon, and Delights are ſnares ; 
Pleaſures but pain, and Mirth bur pleaſing madnelle : 

Without thee, Lord, things be not what they be, 
Nor have they being, whemcompar'd with thee. 
by 


In having all things, and not thee, what have I ? 

: | > Wh: 
Not having thee, what have _ labours got ? An 
Let me enjoy but th2e, whar farther craye I 7 Caf 
And having thee alone, what have I not? If+] 


I wiſh nor Sea, nor Land ; nor would I be 


Poſleſt of Heay'n, Heay'n unpoſlelt of thee. 
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BONAVENT. cap, 1, Soliloq, 
Ales , my God, now I unerſtand ( but blusb to confeſſe ) that 
te beautie of thy Creatures hath deceived mineeyes, and I have 
wt obſerved that thou art more amiable then all thy Creatures ; 
y which thou haſt communicated but one drop of thy ineflimable 
kantie: For who hath adorned the Heavens with flarres > Whe 
uh flored the air with foul , the waters with fish , the earth with 
Jlents and flowers ? But what are all theſe but a ſmall ſpark, of Di- 
nne beantty. 

S. CuRyYs. Hom. 5.in Ep. ad Rom. 

In having nothing 1 have all things, becauſe T have Chriſt ; Has 

Ying there fore all things in him , T ſeek no other reward, far be is 
te aviverſall retþard. 


ok ; 


EP1G. 6. 


Who would not throw his better thoughts about him , 
And ſcorn this drofle within him ; that , without him ? 
Caſt up (my ſoul) thy clearer eye ; Behold. 

[thou be fully melted , there 's the mold, 

S 4 


Emblemes. 


VH. 


Woe 1. OR as ates Jul oY 
es > ch: and to bans my habitation among the 
tents of Cedar: Pſal- 12.0: 4: 
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VII. 


PSALM 120. 5, 


re is tome, that I remain in Meſbech ,rand 
twellin the tents of Kedar ! 


(Natures courſe difſoly'd 3 doth Times glafſe ſtand? 
Ir hath ſomefrolick heart ſet back the hand 
[Fates perpetuall Clock? will 't never ſtrike Z 
mzy Time grown lazy , faint orfick 
byery Age ? or hath that great Pair royall 
Adamantine ſiſters late made triall 
ſome new trade ſhall mortal] hearts grow oN 
lotrow ? ſhall my weary arras infold 
lunderprop my panting ſides for eyer ? 
there no charitable hand will ſever 
!well-ſpan thred;that my impriſon'd ſoul 
If be deliver'd from this dull dark hole 
dungeon fleſhy O ſhall I, ſhall I never 
nlom'd, but remain a ſlaye for eyer? 
the lot of man'but once todie , 
erethat death how many deaths have 1? 
lat humane madnefle makes the world affraid 
dentertain heayens joy, becauſe conyey*d 
Ith'tand of death? will nakedneſle refuſe 
Ichange of robes, becauſe the man's not ſpruſe 
tbrought them? or will poyecrtie ſend back 
ldags of gold, becauſe the bringer's black? 
e152 bubble, blown with whining breaths, 
Uwith the torments of a thouſand deaths ; 


Whict; 


_ 


+ .-Jawhat a climate doth my ſoul reſide! 
© Where pale-fac'd murder, the ficſt born of pride, 
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om ong price by death (while death depriyes | 
One life) preſcats the fout a thouſand lives : ' | 
O frantick mortal], how hath carth bewitch'd 

Thy Bedlam ſoul, which hath ſo fondly pitch'd 

Upon her falſe delights ! Delights that ceaſe 

Before enjoymens finds a time to pleaſe : 

Her fickle oye breed doubtfull fears ; her fears 
Bring hopetull gricfs ; her griefs weep fearfull tears | 
Tears coyn deceitful] hopes ; hopes, carefull doubt, 
And ſurly paſhonjuſtles paſſion out : 

To day we pamper With a full repaſt 

Of laviſh mirth; at night we weep as faſt : 

To night we ſwim in wealth, and lend ; to morromw, 
We ſink inwant, and find no friend to borrow, 


Sets up her kingdome in the very ſmiles , 

And plighted faiths ofmen like Crocadiles 

A land, where cach embroyd'*red ſattin word 

1s lin'd with fraud ; wherc Mars his lawleſſe {word 
Exiles Afireas balance ; where that hand 

Now flayes his brother, that new ſowd his land ; 
O that my days of bondage would expire 

In this lewd ſoy]! Lord, how my ſouls on fire 
To be difloly'd, that I might once obtain 
Theſe long'd for joyes, long 'd for fo oftin yain! 
If Moſes-like I may not live pofleſt 

Of this fairland ; Lord, let we ſee *t at leaft. 
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E S, AuG6usT. Soliloq. cap. 13. 
Wy life is a frail life ; a corrupiible life ; « life , which the 
it increaſeth , the more it decreaſeth : The farther it goeth , 
nearer it cometh to death. A deceitful life , and like a sha- 
; full of the Juares of death: Now I rejoyce , now I lan- 
ih, now 1 floarish,..now infirm, now T live, and ſtrgafhtT tbe 3. 
I ſeem happy » dlwaies miſerable ; now THanghghawp 1 weep: ©: 
a things ore ſubje to mutebilitie , that nothing rontingetb | 
houre in one ſlate : 0 joy above joy , exceeding alt joy , with-— Þ 
whightthere 15 no joy , when $hall I enter int thee, that I ay ©} 
wECod that dwelleth in thee ? = 


x 


EPpls. 7. $555 
tthou ſo weak ? O canſt thou not digeſt 
a. houre-of rrayel for a night of reſt 
viWMaear upy-my ſoul ; call home thy fpirits, and bear 
he bad good-fiiday ; full mouth'd Eafter *s near. 
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0 wretched Man th at I am who [hall 
aa er me from the body of this de att 
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VIIL 


ROMANES 7.24. 


wetched man that I am Who ſhall deliver 11 
me from the body of this death? | 


boldthy darling , which thy luſtfull care 
wpers ; for which thy reſt|cſle thoughts prepare 
heatly cates ; for whom thy bubbling brow 
en ſweats, and bankrupt cyes do ow 
kmidnight ſcores to nature, "hk whole ſake 
earth is ſainted , the infernall lake 
ard, the Crown of glory poorely rated , 
God negleRed, and thy brother hated : 
thy darling, whom thy ſoul affeQs 
atlys whom thy foad indulgence decks 
pets up in ſaft, in ſilken weeds: 
Ithy darlin , Whom thy fondneſle feeds 
facre-fertche Wicaces, the dear bought gains 
i-ſpeat time; the price of half thy pains : ; 
ud thy darling, who, when clad by thee , | 
$thy nakednefſe z and when moſt free , 
laims her loyer flaye; and being fed 
full, then ftrikes th? indulgent feeder dead. 
meanſt thou thus, my poor deluded ſoul , 
oveſo fondly 2 Can the burning cole 
affefion laſt without the fuel 
dater-love? Is thy compeer ſo cruell , 
ſo kind, toleye unloy'd agaia 3 
u ſow fayours, and thus reap diſdain ? 
Remember, 


—o_ 
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Remember, O remember , thou art born 

Of royall bloud ; remember thou art ſworn 

A Maid of Honour in the Court of Heayen ; 
Remember what a coſtly price was given 

To ranſome thee from flay'ry thou wertin; 

And wilt thou now, my ſoul, turn flaye again ? 

The Son and Heir to Heay'ns Tune TER OV Eg 
Would fain become a ſuiter for thy love >, 

And offers for thy dow'r his fathers Throne; * 
To ſit for Seraphims to gaze upon 3 Fat. 
Hell give thee Honour, Pleaſure, We 't: Jad Things 
Tranſcending farre the Majeſty of King. 


And wilt thou proſtrate to the odious charms 

Of this baſe ſcullion ? ſhall kis hollow arms 

Hugg thy ſoft ſides > ſhall theſe courſe hands untie 
The ſacred Zone of thy virginitic ? 

For ſhame, degen*rous ſoul, let thy deſire 

Be quickned up with more heroick fire ; 

Be _ proud, let thy ambitious eye 


Read nobler objeRts ; let thy thoughts dehe 
Such am'rous baſenefſe ; let thy ſoul diſdain 
Ti' ignoble profers of ſo baſe a ſwain ; 

Or it thy vows be paſt, and Hymens bands 
Have ceremonied your unequall hands , 
Annull, at leaſt ayoid, thy lawlefle a& 

With inſufficiencie, or a precontrat : 

Or if the at be good, yet maiſt thou plead 

A ſ{econd freedome ; for the fleſh is dead. 
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Naztanz. Orat. 16. 
tow I am joyned to this body , I know not; which when it is 
full, provoketh me to warr# , and being damaged by warre, 
cb me with grief ; which I both love as « fellow-ſervant , 
hate 45 41 utter enemy : It isa pleaſant for, and 4 perfidious 
0 wang conjunfion and alienation: What I fear Iem- 
, «nd what | loveI am affraid of ? before I make warre, 1 


reenciled, before I enjoy peace I ans at variance. 


EPiGv$. 
at need that houfÞ be dawb'd with fleſh and bloud ? 


ang'd round withfilksand gold 5 repair'd with food ? 


idly ſpent! That coſt doth but prolong 
jſthraldome. Fool, thou mak'ſt thy jail too ſtrong. 
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I'X. 


PHIL1PPIANS. 1.23, 
mina ſtrait between two, hwwng a deſire 


tobe diſſolved, and tobe with Chriſt. 


I 
[Hat meant our carefull parents ſo to wear , 
And laviſh out their ill expended houres , 
purchaſe for us large poſſeſſhons here, 
hich (though unpurchay'd ) are too truly ours ? 
| What meant they, ah what meant they to indure 
Such loads of needleſſe labour, to procure 
[make that thing our own, which was our own too ſure, 
at mean theſe liy*ries and poſleflive keyes ? 
ſhat mean theſe bargains, and theſe necedlefle fales ? 
at need theſe jealous, theſe (uſpitious wayes 
It law-di vis'd, and law-difloly'd entails? 
No need to ſweat for gold, wherewith to buy 
Eſtates of high-priz'd land; no need to tie 
hto their heirs, were they but clogg'd with earth as I. 


3 
retheir ſouls but clogg'd with earth as 1, 
ley Would not Sukchale with fo ſalt an itch 
[would not take of almes, what now tlicy buy ?. 
dr call him happy, whom the world counts rich : 
They would not take ſuch pains, projet and prog , 
To charge their ſhoulders with ſo great a log : 
bath the greater lands, hath but the greater clog. 

T 


I 
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cannot do an at which earth diſdains not 
I cannotthink a rhought which earth corrupts not; 
I cannot ſpeak a word which earth profanes nor ; | 
I cannot make a yow catth interrupts not : y 
1fT but offer up an carly grone , 
Or ſpread my wings to Heay*ns long-long'd for thron # 
She darkens my complaints, and drags my offering doyn fn 


5 
Ey'nlike the hawk, (whoſe keepers wary hands 
Haye made a priſner to her wethring ſtock ) 
Forgetting quite the pow'r of her faſt bands, 
' Makes a rank bate from her forſaken block, 
But her too faithfull lcaſh doth ſoon retain 
Her broken flight, attempted oft in vain ; 
It gives her loyns a twitch, and tugs ker back again, 
6 
So, when my ſoul direts her better eye 
To Heay'ns bright Pallace (where my treaſure lies) 
I ſpread my willing wings, but cannot flie , 

Earth hales me down, I cannot, cannotriſe : 
When I but ſtrive to mount the leaſt degree, 
Earth gives a jerk, and foils me on my knee ; 

Lord, how my ſoul is rackt betwixt the world and thee? 


7 
Great God, I ſpread my feeble wings in yain ; 
In vainI offer my extended hands : 
I cannot mount till thou unlink my chain 3 
I cannot come till thou relcaſe my bands ? 
Which if thou pleaſe to break, and then ſupp!y 
My wings with ſpirit, th* Eagle ſhall notflic Wh: 
A pitch that *s half ſo fair, nor halt ſo ſwift as1. 


BoNAYSs 
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BONAVENT, cap. 1. Soliloq. 

Ah ſweet Teſus , pierce the marrow of my ſoul with the health- 
ful *:fis of thy love , that it may truly burn and melt , and lane 

ich with the onely deſire of tee ; that it may deſire to be diſiolyed, 
and to be with thee : Letii hronger alone f r the breadof life let 
it thirſt after thee , the ſpring an ! fountain of eternall light, the 
fream of erue pleaſure :. let t a'was's deſire thee , ſeek thee , and 
"0 frd thee » and ſweetly reſt in thee, 


EP 1G. 9. 
What ? will thy ſhackles neither looſenor break ? 
Are they too ſtrong, or is thy arm too weak ? 
Atwill prevail where knotty ſtrength denics 5 
ly ſoul, there *s Aquafortis in thine eyes. 
Sa 
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X. 


PSALM 142. 7. 
ring my ſoul out of priſon, that Tmay praiſe 


thy name. 


Y Soul is like a bird, my fleſh the cage, 
Wherein the wear« her weary pilgrimage 
houres-as few as evil, dayly fed 
th ſacred wine, and ſacramentall bread ; 
hekeyes that lock her in, and let her out, 
eBirth and Death ; *rwixt both ſhe hops about 
mperch to perch, from ſenſe torealon; then 
m higher reaſon down to ſenſe again: 
In ſenſe ſheclimbs to faith 3 where for a ſeaſon 
lits and ſings; then down again to reaſon : 
m reaſon backto faith, and ſtraight from thence 
tadely flutters tothe perch of ſenſe : 
m ſenſe tohope; then hops from hope to doudt ? 
mdoubt, to dull deſpair; - there ſeeks about 
deſp*rate freedome, and at ev'cy grate , 
wildly thruſts, and begs th' untimely date 
mexpired thraldome, to releaſe 
MiRed captive, t 1at can find no peace. 
5am [ coop'd within this fleſhly cage 
amy youth. aad waſt my weary age » 
ding chat breath w 1ic1 was ordain'd to chaunt 
Ws praiſes forth, in ſizhes and ſad complaint : 
Iſt happier birds can ſpread theic nimble wing 
ihrabs to cedars, 2nd their c'irp and ling , 
T 5 
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In choice of raptures, the harmonious ſtory 

Of mans redemption, and his Makers glory : 

. You glorious Martyrs, you illuſtrious :roops , 
That once were cloyſter'd in your flcſhiy coops , 
As faſt as 1, what ther'cick had your tongues 
What dextrous Art had your Elegiak ſongs 2 
What Paul-l;ke pow'r had your ado 1r'd devotion 2 
What ſhackle breaking faith infus'd ſuch motion 
Toyour'trong prayers, that could obtain the boon 
To be inlarg'd; tobe uncag'd ſo ſoon ? 

When I, poore I, can ſing my dayly tears, 

Grown old in bondage, and can find noears : 

You great partakers of eternall glory, 

That with your Heav'n-prevailing Otatory 
Releas'd your ſouls from your terreſtriall cage, 
Permit the paſſion of my holy rage 

To recommend my (ſorrows, dearly known 
Toyou, in dayes of old, and once your own , 
To your beſt thoughts, (but oh *c.'oth not befit ye 
To move your pray'rs; you !ove and joy, not pitrie :) 
Great Lord of fouls ro whom ſhould priſners flic , 
But thee $ Thou hadit thy cage, as well asI : 

And; for my ſake, ti:y plealurc was to know 

The (orrows that it brought, and feltſt t!:em too ; 
O ſet me free, and I will (pend thole dayes, 

Wiich now I waſt in begoing, in thy praite. 
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ANSELM. in Protolog. cap. I 
omiſerabe condition of mankind , that has loſt that for which 
pus crerted ! Alas, whit hith he loſt} And what hath he 
{! He hat Loft happinsſſe for which he was made , and forend 
y for which he was nat made : What is gone and what is 
? That thing is gone, without which he 1s unhappy ® that 
vis left, by which he is miſerable : O wretched men | From 
ce are we expelled? To what are we impelled ? whence are we 
nt And whither are we hurried? From our home into ba« 
ment ; from the ſizht of Cod into our own blindneſse ; from 
teſure of immortalitie to the biterneſſe of death : Miſerable 
' from how great a good, to how great anevil? Ah me , 
theve I en;erpriſed $ what have I done ? whither did I oe 7 
wer ama 1 come ? 


) 


EP1G. 10. 


L N-W:midnight-voice preyail'd; his muſicks thundec 
ng'd the priſon doores, ſplit bolts in ſunder: 
itt thou here, and hang'lſt the feeble wing Z 
Imain'ſt to beenlarg'd® ſoul, learn to ſing, 
T 4 
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As 4 Hart anteth a after FI parte, Y 
{o panteth; ur Gule after ther 0L ord. ' 
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Xi. 


PYALK | 34, $; 


s the Hart panteth after the water-brooks , 


ſo panteth my ſoul after thee, O Ged. 


I 


Ow ſhall my tongue expreſſe that hallow'd fire 
Which Heay'n hath kindled in my raviſht heart ? 

at Muſe ſhall 1 invoke, that will inſpire 

My lowly quill.to aft aloftie part ! 


ſhat Art ſhall 1 deviſe t expreſle deſire, 


Too intricate tobe expreſt by Art ! 

Let all the nine be fileot; I refuſe 

Their aid in this high task, for they abuſe 
flames of loye too much : aſliſt me, Davids Muſe. 


2 


lot as the thirſty ſoyl deſires ſoft ſhow'rs , 


To quicken and refreſh her Embryon grain g 


ſor as the drooping creſts of fading flow'rs 


Requeſt the bountic of a morning rain , 


bol deſire my God : theſe, in few houres, 


Re-wiſh what late their wiſhes did obtains 
But as the ſovift-foot Hart doth wounded flic 
To th' much deſired ſtreams, ev'n ſodo I 
atafter thee, my God, whom I muſt find or die, 


Beſore 
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3 
Before a pack of deep-mouth'd luſts I flee ; 
©, they haye ſiaglcd out my panting heart ; 
And wanton Cupid, ſitting ina tree, 
Hath pierc'd my boſome with a flaming dart ; 
My ſoul being ſpent, for refuge ſeeks to thee, 
But cannot find where thou my refuge art : 
Like as the ſwifr-foot Hart doth wounded flic 
To the deſired ſtreams, ey'n fo do1 
Pant after thee, my God, whom 1 muſt find or die. 


4 
At length by flight, I oyer-went the pack ; 
Thou drew'ſt the wanton dart from ou: my wound; 
The bloud, that follow'd, left a purple track , 
Which brought a Serpent, but in ſhape a Hound ; 
We ſtrove, he bit me ; bur thou brak*ſt his back, 
Tleft him grov'ling on th* envenom'd ground ; 
Bur as the Serpent-bitten Hart doth flie 
To the long-long'd for £reams, eve'nſo did 1 
Pant after thee , my God, whom I muſt find or die: 


5 
If luſt ſhould chaſe my ſoul, made ſwift byfright , 
Thou art the ſtreams whereto my ſoul is bound : 
Orifajav'lin wound my ſides inflight , 
Thou art the balſame that muſt cure my wound : 
If poyſon chance t*infeſt my ſoul, in fight 
Thou art the treacle that muſt make me ſound : 
Ey*n as the wounded Hart, emboſt, doth flie 
To th* ſtreams extremely long'd for, ſo dol 
Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find or die, 
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CYRIL. lib, 5.in Toh. cap. 10. 

precious water , which quencheth the no) ſome thir$ of this 

{, that ſcoureth all the ſtains of ſinners, that watereth the 
boſonr ſouls with heavenly ſhowers, and bringeth back the 
py heart of man to his onely God | 

SE, AuGusT. Soliloq. zs. 

0 fountain of life , and vein of 'iving waters, when [alt I leave 
forſaken , impaſtible, and dry earth, an1 taſl the waters of 
h ſneetneſse , that I my beheld thy virtue, and thy glory, and 
e my t irſl with the ſtreams of thy mercy 3; Lord, I thirſt : 

art the ſpring of life , ſatisfie me 3 I thirfl Lord, Tibirſt af- 
bee the living God ? 


EP$30, 1h 
arow-ſmicten Har, deep wounded, flies 
{pri gS with water in his wee ping eyes : 
Vas thy {(pring : If Satans fiery dart 
Ke thy taint fides , do ſo, n y wounded Heart, 
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X IT. 


PSALM 42. 2. 
hen ſhall 7 come and appear b:fore God? 


Hat is my ſoul the better to be tin'd 
With holy fire F what boots it to be coyn'd 
h Heay*ns own ſtamp ? what vantage canthere be 
ſouls of Heav'n-deſcended pedegree, 
ethen to beaſts thar groyel 2 Are uot they 
Iby ta* Almightics hand ? and ey'ry day, 
{d with his bleſſing too 2 Do they not ſee 
lin his Creatures as dire as we ® 
they not taſt tice ? hear thee ? nay, what ſenſe 
it partaker of thine Excellence ? . 
more do we 2 Alas, what ſerycs ourreaſon , 
like dark lanthorns, to accompliſh treaſon 
[greater cloſenefle ; It affords no light, 
"es thee no nearer to our purblind light; 
. | 
i Wpcaſure riſes up the leaſt degree , 
Wt God, but in the clearer view of thee : 
tpriv'ledge more then ſenſe hath reaſonthan? 
at vantage is it to be born a ran ? 
often hath my patience built, dear Lord , 
atow*rs of Hope upon thy gracious Word 2 
often hath thy Hope-reyiving Grace 
od my ſuſpitious eyes to ſeek thy face! 
often have I ſought thee } Oh how long 
aexpectation taught my perfe& tongue 
ated pray'rs, yer pray 'rs could ne'r obtain z 


unIſeck thee, and beg in yain: 


£94 Emblemes. Book 8h 
If it be high preſumption to behold 
Thy face , why didit thou make mine eyes ſo bold 
To ſeck it? If chat obje& be roo bright 


For mans aſpect, why did thy lips invite 


Mine eye t' expeCtir ? If it might be ſeen, ther 
Why is this eavious curtain drawn between 90) 
My darkned eye andit ? O tell me, why ph1 
Thou doſt command the thing thou doſt deny ; thy 


Why doſt thou give me ſo unpriz'da treaſure , 
And then deny.it my greedy ſoul the pleaſure 

To view thy gift: Alas, that gift is yoid , 

And is no gift, that may not be <njoy'd : 

If thole retulgent beams of Heay'ns great light 
Guild not the day, whar is the day, bur night ? 

The drouzic ſhep'1erd ſleeps ; flow'rs droop and fade; 
The birds are \ullen, and the beaſt is ſad ; 

Bur if bright Tan dart his golden ray , 

And, with his riches glorifie, the day , 

The jolly ſhepheard pipes; flowr's freſhly ſpring ; 
The bcaſts growes gamecſome;, and che birds they ſing; 
Thou art my Sun,great God : O when ſhallI 

View the full beams of thy Meridian eye ? 

Draw, draw thi- fi-ſhly curtain, that denies 

The gracious preſence of thy glorious eyes; 

Or give mefaith; and by theeye of grace, 


I ſhall behold thee, thoughnot tace to face, 
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S. AuGusT, inPfal. 39. N 

ho created all things is. better then all things ; who beaulified 
al things is more beauufull then al! things : who made ſtrength is 
ſronger then all things : who made great things is greater then all 
things : Whatſoever thor loveſſ he is that to thee; Learn to love the 
porkman in his work , the Createtsy in his creature : Let not that 
which was made by him poſſejſe thee, leſt thou loſe him by whom 

thy ſelf was made. 

S, AuGusT. Med. cap. 37. 

0 thou moſt ſweet , moſt gracious , moſt amiable, moſt fair, 
when ſhall T ſee thee * when ſhall I be ſatisfied with thy beautie ? 
hen wilt thou lead me from this dark dungeon » that I may con» 
feſe thy name £ 


E P16. 12. 
on Yfow art thou ſhaded in this veil of night , 
 Michind thy curtain fleſh ? rhou ſect no light, 
Jut what thy pride doth challenge as her own; 
Thy fleſh is hic ; ſoul take this cuſtain down, 
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XIII. 


PSALN $3. 4 


that 7 had the wings of a Dove, for then 7 
would flie away and be at reſt. 


I 


\Ndam I ſworn a dunghil (laye for e yer 
To earths baſe drudg'ry ? ſhall 1 never find 

tight of reſt? ſhall my indentures never 
Becancell'd $ did injurious Nature bind 
7ſoul earths prentice, with noclauſeto leaye her 3 
No day of freedom? muſt I eyergrind 3 

O that I had the pinions of a Doye, 

That I might quit my bands and ſore aboye, 
d pour my jult complaints before the great Jehoye ! 


Z 


low happy are the Doyes, that haye the pow'r, 
When ere they pleaſe, to ſpread their ayry wings ! 
tcloud-diyiding Eagles, that can towre 
Above the ſent of theſe inferiour things ! 
ow happy is the Lark, that ey'ry hour 
Leaves earth, arid then for joy mounts up and ſings ! 
Had my dull foul but wings as well as they, 
How | would ſpring from carth and clip away ! 
mic 4treg did, and (corn this ball of clay ! 
V 
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3 
O how my ſoul would ſpurn this ball of clay, 
| And loath the dainties of carths painful pleaſure ! 
O how !'de laugh to ſee men night and day 
Turmoyl, to gain that traſh tiey call their treaſure! fo 
© how 1I'de ſmile to {ce what plots they lay | 
To catch a blaſt, or own a ſmile from Ceſar ! 
Had I the pincons of a mounting Dove, 
How I would fore and ſing, and hate the loye 
Of tranſitory toyes, and feed on joys aboye |! 


4 
There ſhould 1 find that eyerlaſting pleaſure, (not 
Which change removes not, and which chance prereq 
There ſhould 1 find that eyerlaſting treaſure, 
Which force deprives nor, fortune diſaugments not; 
| There ſhould I find that eyerlafting _ 
Whoſe hand recalls not, and whole heart repeats not; 
Had I the pineons of aclipping Dove, 
Howl would climb the skies, and hate the loye 
Of tranſitory toyes, and joy in things aboye : 


5 
No rank-mouth'd ſlander there ſhall give offence, 
Or blaſt our blooming names, as here they do z 
No liver»fcalding luſt ſhall there incenſe 
Our boyling yeins. There 15 no Cupids bow : 
Lord, giye my ſoul the milk-white innocence 
Of Doves, and1 ſhall haye their pineons too : 
Had I the pincons of a ſprightly Dove, 
| Howl would quitthis carti, and ſore above 
And Heay'ns bleſt kingdom find, with Heay'ns blet ki 
Jchoye. | 
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$. AugusT inPlal, 13g. 

What wings ſhoul ' 1 defire but the two precepts of laye,on which 

Law and the Prophets d-pend | © 1f I could obtain theſe wings 

auld fly from thy face to thy face, from the j:ce of thy Iuſtice t0 

face of thy Mercy : Let us find thoſe wings by love which we 


loft by luſt. 


S, AuGusT. inÞPſal. 76. 


Lets caſt off whatſoever hindereth, entangleth,or burdeneth 
rfight until we attain that which ſatufieth ; beyond which, ng. 
ing 5 3 beneath which, all things are ; of which, all things are, 


EPIG. 12. 
lme, my wiſhing ſoul, didſt eyer tric 
faſt the wings of red-croſt faith can flie F 
Tbegg? ft thou then the pincons of a Dove? 
61s wings arc fwifter, but the ſwifteſt loye. 
V3 
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Flow amiable are thy Tabernacles 01 ord 

of Ho Hts my Souls longeth yea euen famteth 

E Dot 7 Hin of the Fonk Ps: 34.1 
4 
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PSALM. .$& :1, 
ly amiable are thy Tabernacles O God of 


Hoſts. 


Ncient of dayes, to whom all times are Now, 
Before whoſe Glory Seraphims do bow 
ir bluſhing cheeks, and veil their blemiſht faces, 
ztuncontain'd at once doſt fill all places, 
m glorious, O how far beyond the height 
uzzled quils, or the obtuſe conceit 
teſh and blood, or the too flat reports 
mortal tongues, are thy expreſleſſe courts ! 
boſe glory to paint forth with greater Art, 
iſh my fancy. and inſpire my heart ; 
iſe my bold attempt, and pardon me 
ſhewing ſenſe what faich alone ſhould ſee. 
Ten thouſand millions, and ten thouſand more 
angel-meaſur'd leagues from th* Eaſtern ſhore 
dungeon earth this glorious Palace ſtands, 
fore whoſe pearly gates ten thouſand bands 
amed angels wait to entertain 
ſe purged ſouls for whom the Lamb was ſlain 3 
ole guiltlefſe death, and yoluntary yielding 
Thoſe giv*n life, gave this brave court her building 3 
ie lukewarm blood of this dear Lamb being fpilt ; 
rabies curn'd, whereof her poſts were built ; 
d what dropt down in cold and gelid gore, 
turn rich Saphyres, and impav'd her fleor: 
T-J 


The 


__ 
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The brighter flames, that from his ey-balls ray*d, 
Grew Chryſolites, whereof her walls were made : 
The milder glances ſparkled on the ground, 

And groundlild eycry door with Di:mond ; 

But dying, darted upwards, and did fix 

A battlement of purcft Sar 'onix. 

Her ſtreets with burniſhe gold are paved round, 
Stars lic like pebbles ſcattred on the ground : 
Pearl mixt with Onyx, and the Jaſper ſtone, 

Made gravell'd cauſewayes to be trampled on : 
There thines no Sun by day. no Moon by night ; 
The Pallace glory-is the Pallace light : 

There is no time to meaſure motion by, 

Therc Time is ſwallow'd with Eternity : 
Wry-mouth'd Diſdain, and corner haunting Luſt, 
And twy-fac'd Fraud, and becetle-brow'd Diſtruſt, 
Soul- boyling Rage, and trouble; ſtate Sedition, 
And giddy Doubt, and goggle-cy'd Suſpition, 
And lumpiſh Sorrow, and degen'rous Fear 

Are baniſhrt thence, and Death's a ſtranger there : 
But ſimple Love, and ſempiternal Joyes, 

Whoſe ſweetneflt neither gluts, nor tulneffec cloyes ; 
Where f:ce to face our raviſh't eye ſhall ſee 

Great E LOH1M,, that glorious One in Three, 
And Three in One, and {(ecing him ſhall blefle him, 
And bleſling, leye him, and in love, poſſ-fle him : 
NRere ſtay wy foul, and raviſh in relation : 

Thy words being ſpent, ſpend now iu contemplation, 


C. GRE 
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S. GREG. in Pſal. 7. poenitent. 
Sweet Teſus, the word of the Father , the brightneſſe of paternal 
Wy, whom Angels delight to view, teach me to do thy will; that 
by thy good Spirit, I may come to that bleſſed City, where day is 
I, where there 1s certain ſecurity, and ſecure eternity. and e= 
peace, and peaceful hrppineſſe , and happy ſweetneſſe » end 
vet pleaſure ; where thon O God with the Father and dhe holy 
jrit liveſt and reigneſt world ——__- end, | 
[bid. 
There s lizht without darkneſſe; joy without grief ; deſire 
thout puniſhment ; love without ſadneſſe ; ſatiety wuhout loa- 
ing 3 Joery without fear ; health without diſeaſe ; and life 
thoxt death, 


EPIG I4. 
ly ſoul, pry not toonearly ; the complexion 


8 :i Sols bright face is ſeen but by reflexion : 


it wouldſt thou know what's Heay'n 2 1'lI tell thee whay 
lunk what thou canſt aot think, and Heay'nis that. 


V 4 
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/ # , A 
Make lidrh 1 Z coped , and be Thaw (lt 
- F 
tra Rog or to a rona Hart ppon tc 
Mountames 5 SPICES, Cant: 8-14 » will: fr ( 
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X V. 


CANTICLES &$.3% 
ke haſt, my Beloved, and be like the Roe, 
or the young Hart upon the mountains of 
Spices. 


0, gentle tyrant, go; thy flames do pierce ; 

My ſoul todeep ; thy flames are too too fierce ; 

y marrow melts, my fainting ſpirits fry 

th'torried Zone of thy Meridian = : 

nay, away, thy ſweets are too perfuming ; 

urn, turn thy face, thy fires are too conſuming : 

Haſt hence, and let thy winged ſteps out-go 

The frighted Ro buck, and his flying Ro. 

wilt thou Jeave me then ? O thou that art 

fe of my ſoul, ſoul of my dying heart, 

ithout the ſweet aſpe& of whole fair eyes, 

y ſoul doth Janguith and her ſolace dies z 

tthou ſo eaſily woo'd ? ſoapt to hear 

te frantick language of my foolith fear? 

Leave, leaye me not, nor turn thy beauty from me ; 
Look, look upon me, though thine eyes o'rcome me. 
how they wound ! but how my wounds content me ' 
ow ſweetly theſe delightful pains torment me ! 

low 1 am tortur'd in exceſſive meaſure 

If pleaſing cluelties too cruel pleaſure ! 

urn, turn away, remove thy ſcorching beams 

anguiſh with theſe bicter-ſweet extremes ; ; 
Halt 
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Haſtt hen, and let thy winged ſteps out-go 

The flying Ro. buck, and his frighted Ro. 

Turn back,my dear; Olet my raviſht eye 

Once more behold thy face before thou fly ; 

What, {hail we part without a mutual kiſle ? 

O whocan leaye ſo ſweet a face :s this ? 

Look full uponme; for my ſoul deſires 

To turn a holy Martyr in thoſe fires : 

Oleaye me not, nor turn thy beauty from me ; 
Look, look upon me, though thy flames oy'rcome me, 

If thou becloud the Sun-ſhine of thine cyc, 

I freez to death, and if ic ſhine, I fry ; 

Which like a fever, that my {oul hath got, 

Makes we to burn too cold, or freez too hot: 

Alas, I cannot bear fo ſweet a ſmart, 

Nor canſt thou be leſle glorious then thou art. 
Haſt then, and let thy winged ſteps out-go 
The frighted Ro-buck;, and his flying Ro. 

But go not far beyond the teach of breath ; 

Too large a diſtance makes another death : 

My youth is in her Spring; Autumnal vowes 

Will make me riper for ſo (weet a Spouſe ; 

When afrer-times have burniſh'd my deſire 

I'll ſhoot thee flames for ames, and fire for fire. 

O leave me nor, nor turn thy beauty from me z 

Look, look upon me, though thy flames oy'rcome me, 
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Autor ſcalz Paradiſi. Tom. 9. Aug. cap. 8. 

Fear not, O Bride, 1107 deſpair 3 think not thy ſelf contemned, 
ifthy Bridegroom withdraw hu face a while : All things cooperate 
fur the Leſt : both from his abſence, and 41s preſence thou g ineft 
leht : He cometh to thee, and he goeth from thee : he cometh 10 make 
hee conſolate ; he goeth, to make thee cautions , leſt thy abundant 
anſolation puff thee up : he cometh that thy languiſhing ſoul may 
lecomforted ; he goeth , leſt his familiarity // ould be contemned ; 
nd being abſent, to be more deſired; and being deſired, to be more 
urneſtly ſought ; and being long ſought , to be more acceptably 


fund, 


f 


1c, 


ne, 


EPIG. I5-, 
My ſoul, fins monter, whom, with greater caſe 
Ten thouſand fold, thy God could wake then pleaſe ; 
F What wouldſt thou have ? nor pleas'd with ſun, nor ſhade 2 
*"*Peay'a knows not what to make of what he made. 
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THE FAREWEL. | 


REVELATION 2. 10. 


Be thou faithful unto death, and I'Will give 
thee the croWn of life. 


l 


By faithful, Lord, what's that 2 
telicye : *ris caſy to belieye ; but what? 
That hewhom thy hard heart hath wounded, 
And whom thy ſcorn hath ſpit upon, 
Hath paid thy fine, and hath compounded 
For thoſe foul deeds thy hands haye done : 
Belieye, that he whoſe gentle palms 
Thy needle-pointed fins have naild, 
Hath born thy flaviſh load (of alms) 
And made ſupply where thou haſt faild : 
Did eyer mis'ry find fo {trange relief ? 
Itisa loye too ſtrong for mans belief. 


4 


Belieye that he, whoſe fide 
Thy crimes bave pierc'd with their rebellions, di'd, 
To aye thy guilty ſoul fromdying 
Ten thouſand horrid deaths, from whence 
There was no ſcape, there was no flying, 
But through his deareſt bloods expence ; 
Bclieye, this dying friend requires 
No other thanks for all his pain , 
But ey'n the truth of weak delires , 
And for his loye, but love again : 
Did eyer mis'ry find ſo true a friend ? 
ltisa loyetoo yaſt tocomprehend, 


\ 
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3 
With floods of tears baptize 
And drench theſe dry, theſe unregen'rate eyes ; 
Lord, wict my dull, my blunt belief, 
And break this fleſhly rock in ſunder, 101 
That from this heart, t11s hell of grief, 
May ſpring a Heay'n of loye and wonder : 
O, if thy mercies will remoye 
Ard melt this lead from my belief, 
My grief will then refine my love, 
My love will then refreſh my grief: 
Then weep mine eyes as be hath bled ; youchſafe 
To drop for eyery drop an Epitaph. 


4 
| But is the crown of Glory 
The wages of a lamentable ſtory ? 
Or canſo greata purchaſe riſe 
From a ſalt humour ? can mine eyc 
Run faſt enough i obtain this prize ? 
If ſo, Lord, who's ſo mad to die 2 
Thy tears are trifles ; thou muſt do : 
Alas, I cannot; then endeayour : 
I will : butwilla tug or two 
| Suffice the turn ? thou muſt perſeyer : 
P11 trive till death ; and ſhall my feeble ſtrife 
Be crown'd ? 1'll crown it with a crown of life. 
» $ 
But is there ſuch a dearth 
That thou muſt buy whar is thy due'by birth 2 
Hewhom thy hands did form of duſt, 
And gave him breath upon condition ; 
To loye his great Creatour, mult 
He now be thine by compoſition ? 
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Art thou a gracious God and mild, 
Or head-ſtrong man rebellious rathey ? 
O, man's a baſe rebellious child, 
And thou a very gracious Father : 
ſhe gift 1s thine 3 we ſtrive, thou crown'ſt our ſtrife ; 
jou giv'ſt us Faith ;z and Faith, a crown of life. 


F, 


FINIE 


ThESSEE$ 3+ $4444 $44 + $$$4$$554 
The mind of the Frontiſpiece. 


This Bubble 's Man : Hope, Fear, falſe Joy and Trouble, 
Arc thoſc four Windes which dayly toflc this Bubble. 
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To the right Honourable 


both in Blood and Virtue, and 
moſt accompliſht Lapy, 


MARY, 


EDU NTESSE OF mORxIZE 
| LadDyY Governeſle to the 
molt Illuſtrious 


CHARLES 


PRINCE of great Britam, and 


JAMES, 
DuxKkeE of York. 


Exccllent Lady, 

ey Preſent theſe Tapours to burn un- 

| ; S der the ſafe protettion of your Ho- 

3 nourable Name : where , T pre- 

'  ſume, they ſtand ſecure from the 

damps of ignorance , " blaſts of cenſure 
4 1s 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
It is a ſmall part of that abundant ſervic 
Which my thankful heart oweth your incompa. 
rable goodneſſe. Be pleaſed to honoar it with 
your noble Acceptance, which ſhall be nothing 
but what your owm eſteem ſhall make it. 


MADAME, 
Your LaPePs moſt 


humble ſervant, 


To the Reader, 


RES EF you are ſatisfied with my Em- 
1 5, blemes, There ct before you a ſe- 
W2©fq cond ſervice. It is an Agyptian 
BEES \. | 

diſh, dreſt on the Engliſh faſhion : 
hey , at their Feaſts , uſed to preſent a 
kaths-head at their ſecond courſe : This 
|1ſerve for both. You necd not fear a ſur. 
: Here is butlittlez and that , light of di- 
tion : If it but pleaſe your Palate, I que- 
jon not your ſtomack : Fall too; and much 
od may it do you. 


Convivio addit Minerval. E. B. 
, Regemn, Regimen, Regionem,Religionem, 
Exornat, celebrat, laudat, honorat, amat. 
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OO one, 
| Sine Lumme mans . 


Hieroglyph. 1. 


PSALM CI- $. 


my mother conceive me. 


An is mans 4B-: There is none that can 
Read God aright, unleſlc he firſt ſpell Man: 

Man is the lairs, whereby his knowledge climbs 

To his Creatour though it oftentimes 

tumbles for want of light, and ſometimes trips 

For want of careful heed ; and ſometimes ſlips 
ſhrough unadviſed haſt ; and when at length 

lis weary ſteps haye reach'd the top, his ſtrength 

Itfails to ſtand ; his giddy brains turn round, 

nd Phaetox-like, falls headlong to the ground : 
eſe ſtairs are often dark, and full of danger 

ohim, whom want of praftice makes a ſtrangee 
0this blind way : The Lamps ofnature lends 

ut a falſe light, and lights to her own ends, 

Theſe be the wayes to Heav'n; theſe paths require 
light that ſprings from that Diviner fire, 

Joſe humane ſoul-cnlightning ſun-beams dart 

Ibrough the bright crannies of th* immortal parts 
And here, thou great Original of Light, 

Whoſe errour-chacing beams do unbenight 

The very ſoul of darknefle, and untwiſt, 

» © The clouds of ignoraace, do thou aflift 

My feeble quill ; refle thy ſacred rayes 

Upon theſe lines, that they may light the wayes 

Thatlead to thee ; ſoguide my heart, my hand, 
That I may do what others underſtand. 

Let my heart praftice what my hand ſhall wtits;z 

Till then, I am a Tapour wanting light. 


Behold I 'was ſhapen in iniquity, and in fin did 


324 Hieroglyph.T. 

This gelden Precept, Know thy ſelf, came down 
From Heav*ns high Court : It was an Art unknown 
To fleth ani blood. The men of Nature took 
Great journeys in it : Their dim eyes did look 

But through a miſt, like Pilgrims they did ſpend 
Their idle (teps, but knew no journeys end, 

The way to know thy ſelf, is firſt to caſt 

Thy frail beginning Progrefle, and thy laſt : 

This is the {ſum of Man : But now return 

And view this Tapour ſtanding in this Urn, 

Behold her ſubſtance, ſordid and impure, 

Uſelefle and and vain, and (wanting light) obſcure : 
"Tis buta ſpan at longeſt, nor can laſt 

Beyond that ſpan ; ordain'd and made to waſt : 
Ev'a ſuch was Man (before his ſoul gave light 

To his vile ſubſtance) a meer child of night ; 

Ere he had life, eſtated in his Urn, 

And markt for death ; by nature, born to burn : 
Thus liveleſſe, lightlefſe, worthlefle firſt began 
That glorious, that preſumptuous thing call'd Man, 


3, AucusT 


Hieroglyph. 1. 325 


S. AuGusrT. 
Cnfider, O man, what thou wert before thy birth, and what thou 
1 from thy birth to thy death , and what thou ſhalt be aſter death : 
how were made of an impure ſubſtance , clothed and nouriſhed its 
mother? blood. 


EP16. I. 


obear, fond Tapout : what thou ſeek'ſt, 15 fire ; 
y own deſtruftion's lodg'din thy deſire. 

ly wants are far more ſafc then their ſupply : 
ethat begins to liye, begins to die, 


Hierezlyph. IT. 
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GENESIS 1.3. 


nd God ſaid, Let there belight; and there 
WAS light , 


I 


[His flame-expettiag Tapour hath at length 
Receiyed fire, and now begins to burn: 
hath no yigour yet, it hath no ſtrength ; 
Apt to be puft and quencht at ev'ry turn: 
It was a gracious hand that thus endow'd 
This ſnuff with flame: But mark this hand doth ſhroud 
elf ſelf from mortal eyes, and folds it ina cloud, 


- 


us man begins to live. Anunknown flame 
uickens his finiſht Organs, now poſleſt 
Ith motion 3 and which motion doth proclaim 
An ative ſoul, though ina feeble breaſt : 
But how, and when infus'd, ask not my pen 
Here flies acloud before the eyes of men : 
annot tell thee how, nor canſt thou tell me when. 


b 
bt a parcel of celeſtial hire 
lafus'd by Heay'o intothis fleſhly mould? 
mas it (think you) madea ſoul entire 3 
Then, Was it new created ? Or efold? 
Ocris*ra propagated Spark, rak'd out 
From Natures embers ? while we go about, 
Freaſen to reſolye, the more we raiſe a doubr. 
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a 


If it be part of that celeſtial Flame, 
It muſt be eyen as pure, as free from ſpot 
As that eternal Fountain whence it came : | 
If pure and ſpotlefle, then whence came theblot ? 
Itſclf being pure could nor ic ſelf defile ; 
Nor bath unaQtive matter pow'r to ſoil 
Her pure and aQiyc form, as Jars corrupt their Oy]. 


$ 


Orif it were created, tell me when 2 
If in the firſt ſix dayes, where kept till now ? 
Or if theſoul were new created, then 
Heav'n did not all, at fiiſt, he had to do : 
Six dayes expired all creation ceaſt, 
All kinds, even from the greateſt co the leaſt, 
Were finiſht and complete before the day of reſt. 
[4 


6 


But why ſhould Man, the Lord of Creatures, want 
That priviledge which Plants and Beaſts obtain ? 
Bcaſts bring focth Beaſts, the Plant a perfeR Plant ; 
And every like brings forth her like again : 
Shall Fowls, and Fiſhes, Beaſts, and Plants conyey 
Life to their iſſue, and Man lefle then they ? 
Shall theſe get living ſouls > And Man dead lumps of clay 


7 
Muſt humane ſouls be generated then ? 

My water cbs; behold, a Rock is nigh : 

1f Natures work produce the ſouls of men, 

Mans {oul is mortal : All that's born muſt die. | 
What ſhall we then conclude ? What ſun-ſhine will 
Diſperſe this gloomy cloud 3 Till then, be till, | 

My yainly ftriving thoughts ; lic down, wy puzz['dquill, 
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PSALM 103.16. 


The Wind paſſeth over it and it is gone. 


NO ſooner is this | peed Tapour ſet 
Upon the tranſitory ſtage 
Of eye-bedarkning night, 
Bu it is ſtraight ſubjeRed co the threat 
Ofenvious winds, whoſe waftful rage 


Diſturbs her peaceful light, (bright. 
Amd makes her ſubſtance waſt , and makes her flame lcfle 
2 


No ſooner are we born, no ſooner come 
To take poſſeſſion of this vaſt g 
This ſoul-affliting earth, 
hut danger meets us at the yery womb, | 
And ſorrow with her full-mouth'd blaſt 
Salutes our painful birth, 
To put out all our joys, and puff out all our mirth. 


3 
Nor infant innocence, not childiſh tears, 
Nor youthful wit, nor manly power, 
Nor politick old age, 
Nor virgins pleading, nor the widows prayers, 
Nor lowly cell, nor lofty tower, 
Nor Prince, not Peer, nor Page 
Can ſcape this common blaſt, or curb her ſtormy rage. 


4 
Our life is but a pilgrimage of blaſts, 
And every bla(t brings forth afear; 
And eyery fear, a death ; 
The more it lengthens, ah, the more it waſts : 
Were, were we to continue here 
The dayes of long-liv'd Seth, 


Our ſorrows would rencw, as we renew out bfeath. 
T'. | Toſt 
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Toft too and fro, our frighted thoughts are driv'n 
With eyery puff, with every tide 
Ofſelf-conſuming care 
Our peaceful flame, that would point up to Heay'n, 
Is till diſturb'd, and turn'd aſide; 
And eyery blaſt of air 
Commits ſuch waſt in man as man cannot repair, | 
6 


W are all born debters, and we firmly ftand 
Oblig'd for our firſt parents debt, 
Beſides our intereſt ; 
Alas, we haye no harmleſſe counterband, ' 
And we are every hour beſet 
With threatcings of arreſt, 
And till we pay the debt we can expe@noreſt, 


7 
What may this ſorrow- ſhaken life preſent 
To the falſe reliſh of our taſt 
That's worth the name of ſweet ? 
Her minutes pleaſure *s choakt with diſcontent, 
Her glory foil'd with cycry blaſt ; 
How many dangers mect 
Poer wan betwixt the biggin and the winding ſheet! 


Heroglyph. 111. 333 
S, AueusTr. 
In this world, #dt to be grieyed, not to be afflified , not to be in 
mzers 5 impoſiible. ma 
id. 


Behold , the world is full of troubles, yet belovod : what if it 
yere « pleaſing world 3 How wouldſi thog delight in her calms, 
canſt ſo well endrre her ſtorms 3 


EP1G. 3. 
tt thou conſum'd with ſoul-afliting croſles I 
iſturd'd with grief annoy 'd with worldly loſſes 3 
lold up thy head ; the Tapour lifted hie 
ll brook the wind, when lower Tapours die. 
Ys 


Hieroglyph. IV. 


MATTHEW 9.12. 
The Whole need not the Phyſitian. 


Lwayes pruning, alwayes cropping 2 
A Is b brighenefle ſ<11] obſerd ) 
Eyer dreſſing, ever topping ? 

Almayes curing, neyercur'd 2 
Too much ſnuffing makes a waſt ; 
When the ſpirits ſpend too faſt, 
They will ſhrink at ev'ry blaſt. 
2 


4 


You that alwayes are beſtowing 
Coſtly pains in life repairing, 
Are but alwayes oyerthrowing 
Natures work by overcaring : 
Nature meeting with her fo, 
In a work ſhe hath to do, 
Takes a pride to oyerthrow., 


3 
Nature knews her own perfeion, 
And herpride diſdains a tutour, 
Can not ſtoop to Arts correion, 
And ſhe ſcorns a coadjutour , 
Saucy Art ſhould not appear 
Till ſhe whiſper in her ear: 
Hagar flees, if Sara bear. 


Nature worketh for the betrer, 
If not hindred that ſhe cannot ; 
Art ſtands by as her abettor, 
Ending nothing ſhe began not ; 
Ifdiſtemper chance to ſeile, 
Nature foil'd with the diſeaſe, 
Art may help her if ſhe pleaſe. 
S* © But 


Hieroglyph. IV. 
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But to make a trade of trying 
Drugs and dofies, alwayes pruning, 
Is to dic for feqgol dying ; 
He *s untun'd, that *s alwayes tuning. 
He that ofcen loyes to lack 
Dear-bought drugs hath found a knack 
To foyl the man, and fecd the Quack. 
6 


O the ſad, the frail condition 
Of the pride of Natures glory ! 
How infirm his compoſition | 
And as beſt how tranſitory ! 
When his ryot doth impair 
Natures weakneſle, then his care 
Adds more ruin by repair. 


7 
Hold thy hand, healths dear maintainer, 
Life perchance may burn the ſtronger ; 
Having ſubſtance to ſuſtain her, 
She untoucht, por laſt the longer ; 
When the Artiſt goes about 
To redrefle her flame, I doubt, 
Oftentimes he ſnuffs jt out, 


My 


bt « 


Ni cociMho 


Hieroglyph. 1 V. 337 
boficiens of a wes er | 

Phyſicians of al men are moſt happy ; what good ſucceſſe ſoevey 
they have, the world proclaimeth, = what faults they commit,the 
kth covereth, 


EPIG 4- 
Ny purſe being heavy, if my light appear 
utdimme, Qxcck comes to make all clear; 
week, leave thy trade 3 thy dealings are not right, 
CLE Thou tak'ſt ur weighty gold to giye us light, 


Hieroglyph. V. 


TF# auxilante rerurgs . 


F 
1130: Horr:rb, 
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PSALM 91, 
Ind he will give his Angels charge over thee, 


I 
7 How mine eyes could pleaſe themſelyes, and ſpend 
Perpetual ages in this precious f{1ght! 
low I could woo Eternity, to lend 
My waſting day an antidote for night ! 
Ind Low my aeth could with my fleſh contend, 
That views this obje& with no more delight ! 
My work is great, my Tapour ſpends too feſt : 
*T is all I have. and ſoon would out or waſt, 
id not this bleſſed ſcreen prote&t it from this blaſt, 


2 
ll have loſt the jewel of my ſoul, 
And 1 muſt find it out, orl muſt die: 
! my fin-made darknefle doth controul 
The brigi1t endeayour of my careful cye : 
nuſt go {carch and ranſack every hole ; 
Nor have I other light to ſeek itby : 
O if this light be 1pent, my work not done, 
My la our's worſe then loſt ; my jewel's gone, 
d1 am quit forlorn, and Iam quit undone. 


3 

ou bleſſed Angels, you that do enjoy 

The full fruition of eternal glory, 

ill you be pleas'dto fancy ſuch a toy 

As man, and quit your glorious teriitory, 

id ſtoop to earth, vouchlafing to implo 

bur care to guard the duſt that lies before ye ? 
Diſdain you not theſe lumps of dying clay, 
That, for your pains, do oftentimes repay 

left, if not diſdain, and {end you griev'd away ? 


This 


340 


This tapour of our lives, that onee was plac'd 
In the fair ſuburbs of Eternity , 
Is now alas confin'{to ey'ry blaſt, 
And turn'd a May-pole for the ſporting fly ; 
And will you, ſacred Fpiries, pleaſe to calf pre 
Your care On us, and lend a gracious eye ? 
How had this leader inca of Tapour been 
Blaſted and blaz'd, had not this heay'aly Screey 
Curdb'd the prqud blaſt, and timely ſtept between ! 


5 
O goodnofle, far tranſcending the report 
Oflaviſh tongues ! too yaſt tocomprehend ! 
Amazcd quill, howfar doſt thou come ſhort 
T' expreſle expreſſions that ſo far tranſcend ! 
You blefied Courtiers of th' eternal Court, 
Whoſe full-mouth'd Halleluiahs have no end, 
Receive that world of praiſes that belongs 
To your great Soy'reign ; fill your holy tongues 
' With our Hoſanaa's mixt with your Seraphick longs. 


Hieroglyph. VY. 
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Heroehph. V, 341 
S. BERN, 

Tf thou defireſf the help of 41gels , fly the comforts of the world, 
and reſiſt the temptations of the Devil, 

He will give bis Angels charge over thee. © what reverence. 
what love, what confidence deſerveth ſo ſweet a ſaying ? For the? 
preſence » reverence 3 ſor their good pill, love ; for their euitions 
eenfidence . 


EPIG. $. 
My flame, art thou diſturb'd, diſeas'd, and driv'a ' 
To death with ſtorms of grief? Point thou to Heay'®n ; 
One Angel there ſhall eaſe the more alone, 
Then thrice as many thouſands of thy own, 


Hieroghlyph. V1. 
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E CCLESIASTES 3. 1. 
To every thing there is an appointed time. 


Time. I Death. 
Time. REbold the frailty of this ſlender ſnuff 
Alds, it bath not long to laſt : 

Without the my of cither thief'or puff, 

Her weaknefſc knows the way to waſt : 
Nature hath made her ſubſtance apt enough 

To ſpend it ſelf, and ſpend too faſt; 

It needs the help of none 
That is ſo prone 


Tolayiſhout untoucht, and languiſh all alone, 


2 
Death. Time, held thy peace, and ſhake thy flow pac'd ſand 
Thy idle minutes makeno way : 
Thy glafle exceeds her how'r, or elſe doth ſtand, 
I can not hold, 1 can not ſtay, 
Surteaſe thy pleading, and enlarge my band, 
I ſurfet with too long delay : | 
This brisk, this boldfac'd light 
Doth burn too bright ; 
Darkneſs adorns my throne; my day is darkeſt night, 


3 
Time, Great Prince of darknefle, hold thy needlefſe hand ; 
Thy captiye's faſt and cannot flee : 
What arm can reſcue? who can countermand 3] 
What pow'*r can ſet thy pris*ner free 
Or if they could, what cloſe, what ſorreinland 
Can hide that head that flees from thee ? 
Bur if ber harmlefle light 
Offend thy ſight, (at night? 
What ncedft thou ſnatch at noon z what will be _ 
I haye 
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Death, I have outſtaid my patience ; wy quick trade 
Groyes dull and makes too flow return : 


This long-liv'd debt is due, and ſhould been paid : 
"When firſt her flame began tobura : 4 
But I have ſtaid 0 long, I haye delaid "1 
To ſtore my vaſt, my craying Urn, - 
My patent gives me pow'r 
Each day, each how'r, Ctow! 
To firike the Peaſants thatch, and ſhake the Prince); 
$ 
Time. Thou count'ſt wo faft : thy patent giyes no pow'r 
Till Time ſhall pleaſe to ſay, Amen. (how'r 
Death. Canft thou appoint my ſhaft ? Time. Or thoumy 
Death, 'T is I bid, do. Time. *TisI bid, When. 
Alas, thou canft notmake the pooreſt flow's 
To ou drooping head till then z 
Thy thafts can neither kill, 
Nor ſtrike, until (dl 
My power give them wings, and pleaſure armth) 
ixſp 


ill 7 
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$, Aucus 
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S. AuGgusrT. 

Thou knoweſt not what time he will come : wait alwayes that 
becauſe thou knowelt not the tume of his coming , thou mayeſt be 

| prepared againſt the time he cometh. And for this perchance , thy's 
knoweſt not the time, becauſe than mayeſt be prepared againſt .ll 
umes. 


EP1IG. 6. 


ExſpeR, but fear not death :death cannot kill, 

ill Time, (that firſt muſt ſcal her Patent) will : 
ould*ſt thou live long ? keep Time in high eſteem ; 
bom gonc, if thou canſt not recal, redeem, 

Z 
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[oB 18.6. 


put OHT. 


T 


[Hat ails our tapour ? Is her luſtre fled, 
Or foil'd ? what dire diſaſter bred 

tis change, that thus ſhe yails her golden head 2 
z 

nas but very now ſhe ſhin*d as fair 

Ven har. Herglory rig':t compare 

| With Cynthia, burniſhe with her brothers hair. 
by 

ere was no caye- begotten damp that mought 

aſe her beams ; no wind that went about 

dbreak er peace ; no pulk to put her our, 


0m; 


4. 
ftup thy wond'ring thoughts, and thou ſhalt ſpie 
cauſe, will clear ty doubts, but cloud thine eye : 
jets muſt yail, when as their Sov'reign's by. 


5 
| thou behold bright Phabus, and thy ſight 
dwhitimpair'd ? the objet is too bright ; 
le weaker yields unto the ſtronger light. 
6 


eat God, I am thy tapour, thou my ſun ; 
vm thee the Spring of lig ht, my light begun; 
If thy light but ſhine, my light is done. 


hou witidraw thy light, my light will ſhine; 
ag: appear; how poor alight 1s mine ? 
gh: is darkneſſe it compar'd to thine, 

L 2 
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is Lig ht ſhall be dark ; aud his candle ſhall be 


Thy 


3483 Hieroelyph. VII. 
Z 

Thy Sun beams are too ſtrong for my weak eye ; 

Ifthou but ſhine, how nothing, Lord am I ! 

Ah, who can ſce thy viſage, and not die! 


9 
If intervening earth ſhould make a night, 
My wanton tlame would then ſhine forth too bright; 
My carth would eycn preſume t' eclipſe thy light, 
I9 
And if thy light be ſhadow?d, and mine fade, 
If thine be dark, and my dark light decay'd, 
I ſhould be clothed with a double ſhade. 


11 
What ſhall T do ? O what ſhall 1 deſire ? 
What help can my diſtrafted thoughts require, 
That thus am waſting twixt a double fire 3 

12 
In what a ſtrait, in whata ſtaitamT ? 
Twixttwo extremes how my rackt fortunes lie 
See I thy face, or ſec it nor, I die. 


13 
O let theſteam of my Redeemers blood 
That breaths from my ſick (oul,be made a cloud, 
To interpoſe theſc lights, and be my ſhroud, 


14 

Lord, whatam 12 or what 's the light I have? 
May it but light my aſhes to their grave, 

And ſo from thence, to thee ; *c is all I craye. 


I5 
O make my light, that all che world may ſee 
Thy glory by *t : If not, It ſeems to me 
Honour enough, to be put out by thee, 
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light in :eceſsible , in reſpeR of which my lizht is utter dark. 
; forefle upon my wea/ neſſe, that all tke world mar; beholg 
frength : O Majeſty incomprehenſible,in reſped of which my 
ys mere ſhame : ſo jhine upon my miſery that all the worid may 
thyglory, 


E PIG. 7. 


hou complain, becauſe thou art bereav'n 
thy light ? wilt thou vie lights with Heay'n ? 
right eye not brook the day'y light? 
d; I fear thou art a child of night, 
0 li £ 4 
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"Nec Virtus obrcurapent . 


Will Marhhall ſouls: 
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MATTHEW $5.16. 
it your lizht ſo ſhine, that mein ſeeing your 
good Works may glorify your Father Which 
is i Heaven. 


I 
As it for this, the breath of Heay'n was blown 
Into the noſtrils of this Heavenly creature? 
lit for this, that ſacred Taree in One 
Conſpir'd to make this quinteſſence of Nature 2 
Did Heayeniy providence intend 
are a fabrick for ſo poor an end ? 


be] 
CE 


k Man, the higheſt maſter-piece of Nature, 
The curious abſtratt of the whole creation, 
ole ſoul was copied from his great Creatour, 
Kade to give light, and let for obſeryation, 
Ocdain'd for this 2 to ſpend his light 
idark-lant2orn cloyſtred up in night? 


— 


||lme, recluſe Monaſtick, can it be 
diſadvantage to thy beams to ſhine 2 
houſand rapours may gain light from thee : 
b thy light lefle or worſe for lighting mine 3 
If wanting liJhr, 1 ſtumble, ſhall 
rdarkacſlc not be guilty of my fall ? 


4 

if doſt thou lurk ſocloſe 2 Is it for fear 
e buſy eyc ih ld pry into thy flame, 

Iſpic a thiet, or clic ſome blemiſh there ? 

Ir being ſpy*d, ſhrink' i chou thy head for ſhame ? 
Come, come fond tapour, ſhine but clear, 

unccdt not ſhiiak for ſhame, nor ſhroud for fear. 

Z 4 Remember 
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3 
Remember, O remember, thou wett ſet 
For men to ſee the great Creatour by ; 
Thy flame 1s not thy own : Itis a debr 
Thou ow'it thy Maker. And wilt thou deny 
To pay the int'reſt of thy light ? | 
And skulk 1n corners, and play leaſt in ſight? 
6 


Artriou afraid to truſt thy caſy flame 
To the injurious waſt of Fortunes puff ? 
Ah, coward, rouze, and quit thy ſclf for ſhame ; 
Who cies in ſervice, hath liy'd long enough : 
Who ſhines, and makes no eye paztaker, 
Uſurps himſelf, and cloſely robs his Maker. 


7 
Make not thy ſelf a Pris/ner, that art free : 
Why doſt chou turn thy Palace to a jail ? 
Thou art an Eagle : And befits it thee 
To live immured like a cloylter'd (nail ? 
Let toyes ſeek corners; things of coft 
Gain wotth by yiew : hid jewels are bur loſt. 
WY 
My God, wy light is dark enough at lighteſt, 


Encrezſe her flame, and giyc her ſtrength to ſhine : 


'Tis frail atbeſt : *ris dim enough at brighteſt, 
But*tis her glory tobe foild by thine, 
Let cthers lurk : My light ſhall be 
Propo,'d toall men, andby them te thee 
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S. BER N. 

If thou be one of the fooliſh virgins, the congregation is neceſſary 
for thee 3 if thou be one of the wiſe virgins , thou art neceſſary far 


the congregation. 
HuGo. 


Monaſticks make Cloyſlers to incleſe te outward man : 0 would 
t9 God they would do the like to reſtrain the inward man. 


Ep1s. 8. 
Afraid of eyes} what, ſtill play leaſt in ſight 2 
Tis much ro be preſum'd all 1s not right : 
Too cloſe endeavours bring forth dark eyents : 
Come for:h, Monaſtick ; here *s no Parliaments, 
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Tt Luna Infantia torpet 
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[oB 14.2. 
He cometh forth like a flower andis cut down. 


Behold 
How ſhort a ſpan 
Was loag cnorgh, of old, 
To meaſure out the life of man ! 
In thoſe well temper'd dayes his tinie was then 
Surycy'd, caſt up, and found butthreeſcore yearsand ten, 


2 


Alas 
And what is that ? 
They come;and flide,and paſs, 
Before my pen can tell thee what. 
The poſts of time are ſwift, which haying run 
Their ſcay'n ſhort ſtages * ore, their ſhort-liy'd taskis done. 


3 
Our dayes 
Begun we lend 
To ſleep, toantick playes 
And toyes, until the fiifl ſtage end : 
12. waining moons, twice 5. times told, we giye 
To unrecoyer'd lofle : W rather breath then liye. 


4 
We ſpend 
A ten years breath, 
Before we apprehend 
What *t is to live, or fear a death : 
Our chila;ſh dreams are filld with painted joyes, 
Which pleaſe our ſenſc a while,and waking,proye but toyes, 


Hom 


Hieroglyph. 1X. 
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How vain, 2 
How wretched is c 
Poor man, that doth remain 
A ſlave to (uch a State as this! p 
His dayes are ſhort, at longeſt ; few, at moſt ; rh 


\ They are but but bad, at beſt ; yet layiſht our, orloſt; 
6 


They be 
The ſecret ſprings, 
That make our minutes flee 
On wheels more ſwift then Eagles wings : 

Our life *s a Clock, and every gaſp of breath 
Breaths forth a wasnivg gricf, till Time ſhall ſtrike a death, 
7 
How ſoon 
Our new-born light 
Attains to full-ag*d noon! 

And this, how ſoon to gray-hair'd night ! 

We ſpring, we bud, we blofſome, and we blaſt 
E'r we can count our dayes, our dayes they flce ſo faſt, 
$ 


They end 
When ſcarce begun ; 
And ere we apprehend 
*" That we begin to live, our life is done : 
Man, count thy dayes ; and if they flie too faſt 
For thy dull thoughts to count , count eyery day thy laſt. 


hy ww A nl 


UM! 


Hieroglyph, IX. 337 
Our infancy # conſumed in eating and ſleeping ; in all which time 
what differ we jrom be-ſls , but by a poſbibility of reaſon and ane- 
ceſvity of fin ? | 
0 miſery of mankind , in whom no ſooner the Image of Cod «p- 
peareth in the aft of bis Reaſon , but the Devil blurs it in the cor< 
ruption of his Will! 


E P 1'G. 9. 
Tothe decrepit man. 


Thus was the firſt ſeayenth part of thy few dayes 
Conlum'd in fleep, in food, in toy1ſh playes : 
Know'ſt thou what tears thine eyes imparted then ? 
Review thy loſle, aud weep them o'ce agen, 


Hieroglyph, X. 
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Froles tua, Maia , luventiis 


Hieroglyph. X. 


JoB 20.11. 


His bones are full of ihe ſons of his youth. 


I 
{1} He ſwift-foot Poſt of Timc hath now begun 
His ſecond ſtage 
The dawning of our age 
Is loſt znd ſpent without a Sun : 
The light of reaſon did not yet appear 
Within th* Horizon of ti.is Hemiſphere. 
The infant Will had yet none other guide 
But twilight Senſe ; 
And what 1s gain'd frem thence 
But doubtful ſteps, that trcad aſide ? 
Reaſon now draws her curtains; herclos'deyes 
Legin to open, and ſhe calis to riſe, 


3 
Youths now diſcloſing bud peeps out, :nd ſhews 
Her -pril cad ; 
And, from her graſle-green bed, 
Her viigin Primerofe carly bluwes ; 
Whilſt w-king 7 b:lomet prepares to ſing 
Her watbling ſoncts to the wanton ſpung, 


4 
His ſtage is pleaſant, and the way ſeems ſhort, 
Al! ſt row*d with flowers ; 
The dayes appear bui howers, 
Being ſpent in tme-beguiling ſport. 
Here griets Co neither prefle, nor doubts perplex ; 
Here *s neither fear to curb, no care to yex, 
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b) 
His downy cheek grows proud, and now diſdains 
The tutours hand ; 
He glories to command 
The proud-neckt ſteed with prouder reins : 
The ſtrong-breath'd horn Ss ſalute his car 
With the glad downfal of the falling Dear, 
6 
His quiknos'd army, with theirdeep-mouth'd ſounds, 
Muſt now prepare 
To chaſe the tim'rous Hare 
About his yet unmorgag'd grounds ; 
The ill he hates,is eounſe] and delay, 
And fears no miſchicf buta rainy day, 


W- = 


7 
The-thought he takes, is how to take no thought 
For bale nor bliſle z 
And late Repentance is 4 
The laſt dear pen'worth that he bought : 
He 1s a dainty morning, and he may, 
If luſt orecaſt him not, b” as fair a day. 


Proud bloſſome, uſe thy Time : Times headſigong horſe 
Will poſt away. 
Truſt not the foll'wing days 
For ey'ry day brings forth a worſe : 
Take time at beſt : þelieye 't, thy dayes will fall 
From good tobad; from bad, toworſt of all, 


Thy 
His 
He 
And 


Hieroglyph. X. 


S. AMBROS. 

Humility is a rare thing in a young man , therefore to be ad. 
wired : when youth # vigorous, when ſtrength i firm, when blood 
# bot, when cares «re ſlrangers , when mirth # free , then pride 
ſwelteth , and humility « deſpiſed. 


361 


EP1G 10. 


To the old man. 


Thy years are newly gray, his newly green 3 

His youth may liye to ſee what thine hath ſeen : 
He is thy Parallel : his preſent ſtage 

And thine arc the two Tropicks of mans age, 
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Hieroglyph. X1. 363 


ECCLESIASTES 11.9. 


Rejoyce, O young man, and let thy heart cheer 
thee, but know, &Fc. 


= pon flux! how alterable is the date 
| Of tranſitory things / 

How hurry'd on the clipping wings 
Of Time, and driv*n upon the wheels of Fate ! 

How ene condition brings 

The leading Prologue to another ſtate ! 

No tranſitory things can laſt : 
Change waits on Time, and Time is wing'd with haſt ; 
Time preſent's but the ruines of Time paſt, 


Bchold how Change hath incht away thy Span, 
And how thy light doth burn 
: Nearer and nearer to thy Urn: 
» {| Forthis dear waſt what ſatisfaftion can 
Injurious Time return 
Thy ſhortned dayes, but this, the ſtyle of Man ? 
And what'sa Man ? a cask of care, 
New tunn'd and working ; he's a middle ſtair 
'Twixt birth and death; a blaſt of full-ag'd air. 
3 
His breaſt is tinder, apt to entertain 
The ſparks of Cupids fire, 
Whole new-blown flames muſt now enquire 
A wanton julip out, which may reſtrain 
The rage of his deſire, | 
Whoſe painful pleaſure is but pleafing pain : 
His life 's a ficknefle that doth riſe 
From a hot liver, whilſt his paſſion lies 
Expeting cordials from his miſtrefle cyes. 
Aa3 


I "Tee ©, 7 % 


His 
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4 
His ſtage is ftrow'd with thorns, and deck with floweis ; 
H1s year ſometimes appears Mm 
A minute ; and kis minute <, Years 2 , 
0 


His doubtful weather 's ſun-ſhine mixt with ſhowers ; 
His trafique, Hop: $ and Fears * p 
His life *s a medley, made of ſweets and ſowpers ; 
His pains reward is Smiles and Pouts ; 
His diet is fair language mixt with Flours ; 
He is a Nothing, all compos'd of Dogbts. 
> 


J 
Do, waſt thy inch, proud ſp:n of living earth, 
Conſume thy golden dayecs 
Inflayith freedom; let thy wayes 
Take beſt adyantage of thy frolick mirth ; 
Thy ſtock of Time decayes, 
And laviſh plenty ſtill foreruns a dearth : 
The bird that 's flown may turn at laſt ; 
And painfull labour may repair a walt ; 
But pains nor price can call thy minutes paſt, 


Hieroglyph. X.1. 365 
S E N, 

Expeft great joy when thou ſhalt lay down the mind ofa child, 
md deſerve the ſtyle of a wiſe man ; for at thoſe years childhood # 
fl, but oftentimes childiſhneſſe remaineth , and what us worſez 


thg# ha$t the authority of a man, but the vices of a child. 


>3 


'EP1G, I, 
To the declining man. 


Why ſtand'ſt thou diſcontented 3 Is not he 

As equal diſtant from the top as thee ? 

What then may cauſe thy diſcontented frown Þ _ 

Ne 's mounting up the hill 3 thou plodding down, 
Aaz 
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Hieroglyph. TY 


DEUTERONOMIE 33.25. 


As thy dayes, fo ſhall thy flrength be. 


The Poſt 
Ofſwift-foot Time 
Hath now at length begun 
The Kalends of our middle ſtage : 

The number'd ſteps that we haye gone do ſhow 
The number of thoſe ſteps we are to go: 
The buds and bloflomes of our age 
Arc blown,decay'd, and gone, 

And all our prime 

Is loſt; _ 
ad what we boaſt too much, we haye leaſt cauſe to boaft, 


Ah me! 
There is no reſt ; 
Our Time is alwayes flecing : 

What rein can curb our headſtrong hours ; 
They poſt away : They paſſe we know not how : 
Our Now is gone , before we can fay , Now 

Time paſt and future 's none of ours : 
Taat hath as yetno being ; 
And this hath ccaſt 
To be : 
at 1s, 1s oncly ours : How ſhort a Time baye we! 
Aa 4 And 


Hieroglyph. X1T. 


And now ba 

Apollo's ear th 

Expects harn:onious ſtrains, ſhe 
New minted from the Thraciaw lyre; of 


For now t..c vittue, of tae twiforkt Hil 
Inſpires the raviſht Fancy, and doth fill 
Ti.e veins with Pegaſean fire : 
And now thoſe ſteril brains 
1 hat cannot ſhow, 
Nor bear 
Some fruits , ſhall neyer wear Apodo's ſacred Bow, 


Exceſle 
And ſurfer uſes 
To wait upon theſe dayes : 

Full feed, and flowing cups of wine 
Conjure the fancy, forcing up a ſpright 
By the baſe Magick of deboys'd delight; 

Ah pitty twice-born Bacchus Vine 
Should ſtarye Apolio's Bayes, 
And drown thoſe Muſes 
That bleſle 
And calm the peaceful ſoul, when ſtorms ofcares oppreſle. 


Strong light, 
Boaſt not thoſe beams 
That can bur onely riſe 
And blaze a while, and then away : 
There is no Solſtice in thy day; 


Thy midnight glory lics Ti 
Betwixt th” extremes Of 
Of night, Cc 


A glory foyl'd with ſhame, and foe!'d with falſc _ Ta 
H! 


Hieroglyph. X11. 369 
Haſt thou climbed up to the full gge of thy few dayes ? Loo 
backwards, and thou ſbalt ſee the frailty of thy youth 4 the folly - 
2 rugs and the waſte of thy Infancy : Look forwards, thou 
a't jee the cares of the world, the troubles of thy mind, the di 
raid f thy mind, the diſeaſes 


Te. 


EPIG. 12. 
Tothe middle-aged. 


Tiou that art prauncing on the luſty Noon 
Of thy full age, boaſt nor thy ſelf too ſoon: 
Conyert that breath to wail thy fickle ſtate ; 
kf Take heed ; thou'lt brag too loon, or boaſt too Jave, 


Et Martem -pirat et arms - 


Wil. Ur fhall. ful it , 
A _ es OOO 


Hicroghph. X11T. 


JoHN 3.30. 
He muſt encreaſe, but I muſt decreaſe, 


T we yoids the table, dinners done ; 

* Andnow our dayes declining Sun 

Hath hurried his diurnal load 

Toth' borders of the weſtern rode; 

Fierce Phlegon, with his fellow (teeds, 

Now pufts and pants, and blows and bleeds, 

And froths and fumes, rememb'ring ſtill 

Their laſhes up th* Olympick hill, 

Which having conquer'd, now diſdain 

The whip, and champ the frothy rein, 

And, with a full caricr, they bend 
heir paces to their journeyes end ; 

Our blazing Tapour now bath loſt 

Her better half, Nature hath croft 

Her forenoon book, and clear'd that ſcore, 

Zut ſcarce giyes truſt for ſo much more : 

And now the generous ſap forſakes 

Her ſeir-grown twig : A breath cy'n ſhakes 
ze down-ripe fruit; fruit ſoon diyerc'd 
rom her dear branch, untouch'd, unforc'd, 
ow ſanguin Ven dath begin 

To draw her wantoa colours in, 

Ind flees negleRed in diſgrace, 

Whilſt Mars ſupplies her lukewarm place ; 

Blood turn tc choler : what this age 

Loſes in ſtrength it finds in rage : 

That rich ennamel, which of old, 

Damaskt the downy cheek, and told 


872 gx:eroalyph. XIITN, 
A barmleſſe guilt, unaskt, is new 

Worn off from the audacious brow ; 
Luxurious dalliance, midaight revels, 
Looſe riot, and thoſe: venial evils 

Which inconſiderate youth of lare 

Could plead, now want an Advocate : 
And what appear'd in former times 
Whiſpring as faults, now rore as crimes : 
And now all ye whoſe lips were wont 

To drench their coral in the font 

. Of forkt Parnaſſus; you that be 

The ſons of Phaba, and can flee 

On wings of fancy, to diſplay 

The flagge of high inyention, ſtay, 
Repoſc your quills; your veins grow ſower, 
Tempt not your Sal: beyond her power : 
If your pall'd fancies but decline, 

* Cenſure will ſtrike at every line 

And wound your names, the popular car 
Weighs what you are, not what you were. 
'Thus hackney like, we tire our age, 
Spurgall'd with change from ſtage to ſtage, 


Hieroglyph. X I1T. 373 


Seeft thou the dayly light of the greater world ? when attained t0 
the higheſt pitch of Meridian glory » it ſlay eth not. bu: by the ſame 
devrees , it aſcended, it deſcendeth. And is the light of the leſſer 
world more permanent ? Continuance & the child of Eternity, net 
of Time 


EP1G. 13. 


Tothe young man. 


Young man, rejoyce ; and let thy rifing dayes 
Cheer thy glad heart : think'ft thou thele uphbil wayes 
Lead to deaths dungeon? no ; but know withal, 

A riſing is but Prologue toa fall, 


Hieroglyph. XIV. 


Inmdioca Sencetus. / 


Hierozlyph. XIV. 


JOHN 12.3%, 


Tet a little while is the light With yos. 


T 


'T He day grows old, the low. pitcht lamp hath made 
No lefſe then treble ſhade, 

And the deſcending damp doth now prepare 
T* uncurl bright Titens hair ; 

Whoſe weſtern wardrobe now begins t' unfold 
Her purples, fring'd with gold, 

To cloath his eyening glory, when th' alarms 

Of reſt ſhall call to reſt in reftlefle Therss arms. 

2 

Nature now calls to ſupper, to refreſh 
The ſpirits of all fleſh ; 

The toyling plowman driyecs his thirſty teams, 
Totaſt the ſlipp*ry ſtreams : 

The droyling ſwincheard knocks away, and feafts 
His hungry _ oueſts : 

The boxbil Ouzle, and the dappled Thruſh 

Like hungry rivals meetat their beloyed buſh, 


3 

And now the cold Autumnal dews are ſcen 

To copweb eyery green ; 
And by the low-ſhorn Kowins doth appear 

The faſt-declining year : 
The ſaplefſe branches doff their ſummer ſuits 

And wain their winter fruits ; 
And ftormy blaſts have forc'd the quaking trees 
To wrap theft trembling limbs ia ſuits of moſly freez., 
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Our 


376 | Hieroglyph. XIV. 
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Our waſted Tapour now hath brought her light 
To the next d0orto night; 
Her ſprightiefſe flame grown great with ſnuff, doth turn 
Sad as her nelgab'ring [rn ; 
Her ſlender inch, that yet unſpent rematns, 
Lights but to further pains, "7 
And in a {i[ent language bids her gueſt 4 
Prepare his weary limbs to take eternal reſt, 


$ 
Now carkful age hath pitcht her painful plough 
Upon the furrow'd brow ; 
And ſnowy blaſts oF diſcontented care 
Have blancht the falling hair : 
Suſpicious envy mixt with jcalous ſpight 
Diſturb's his weary night : 
He threatens youth with age ; and now alas, 
He owns not what he is, but yaunts the man he was. 
6 


Gray-hairs, peruſe thy dayes, and let thy paſt 
Read leftures to thy laſt : 
Thoſc haſty wings that hurri'd them away 
Will give theſe dayes no day : 
The conſtant wheels of Nature ſcorn to tire 
Until her works expire : 
That blaſt that nipt thy youth, will ruin thee ; 
That hand that ſhook the branch will quickly ſtrike the tree. 


OB 


S, Cu8Y, 


” id = 


Hierozlzph. XIV, 377 
| S. CuRYS. 

Gray hairs are honourable, when the behaviour ſuits with pray 
Mirs : But when an ancient man hath childiſh manners , he be« 
wmeth more ridiculous then a child. 

| SEN. 

Thou art in yain attained to old years, that repeateſt thy youths 

ſulnefſe. 


ree. 


EfP1G. 14. 
To the Youth. 


teſt thou this good old man? he repreſents 
Thy Future ; thou, his Preterperfe cenſe : 
ou goeſt to labour, he prepares to reſt: 
ou break(t chy faſt, be ſups 5 _ ow which is beſt ? 
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Hieroglyp . BY. © 
PSALM 90. 109. 


ve aayes of our years are threeſeore years 
and ten. 


I 
D haye I ſeen th' illuſtrious Prisce of Light 
"Riſing in glory from his Croceen bed, 
id trampling down the horrid ſhades of night, 
dyancing more and more his conqu*ring head, 
Pauſe Felt, decline at length begin to ſhroud 
His fainting brows within a cole-black cloud. 
2 
'Fo.haye 1 ſeen a well-built Caſtile ſtand 
pon the-tiptoes of a lofty hill, 
hoſe ative pow'r: commands both ſea and land, 
ad curbs the pride of the beleag*rers will : 
*Atlength herag'd foundation fails her truſt, 
And layes her tott'cing ruins in the duſt. 


; 
d have I ſeen the blazing Tapour ſhoot 
ler goldenhead into the feeble air, 
hole ſhadow-gilding ray ſpread round about, 
akes the foul face of black-brow'd darknefle fair ; 
| Till atthe length her waſting glory fades, 
And leaves the night to her inyet'rate ſhades. 


ky'aſo this little world of living Clay, 
The pride of Nature, glorified by Art, 
Whom earth adores, and all her hoſts obey, 
Ally'd to Heav'n by his Diviner part, 
Triumphs awhile, then droops, an4 then decayes, 
And wora by age, death cancels all his dayes,- | 
Bb 2 That 
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$ 
That glorious Sun, that whilom ſhone ſo bright, 
Is now ev*n raviſht from our darkned eyes : 
That ſturdy Caſtle, mann'd with ſo much might, 
Lies now a Monument of her own diſguiſe : 
That blazing Taporr, that diſdain'd the puff 
Ofcroubled Air, ſcarce owns the name of (nuff, 
6 
Poorbedrid Man! where is that glory now, 
Thy Youth ſo vaunted F where that Majeſly 
Wh.ch ſat cnthron'd upon thy manly brow ? 
Where, where that braving arm ? that daring eye ? 
Thoſe buxom tunes - thole Bacchanalian tones ? 
Thoſe ſwelling veins ? thoſe marrow-flaming bones ? 


7 
Thy dreoping glory *s blurr'd, and proſtrate lies 
Groy'ling in duſt; and frightful horrour, now, 
Sharpens tie glaunces of thy gaſhful cyes, 
Whilſt fear'perplexes thy giſtrated brow : 
Thy painting breaſt vents all her breath by groans, 
And dcath cnerves thy marrow-wafted bones, 
8 
Thus Man that *s born of woman can remain 
Bur a ſhort time : his dayes are full of ſorrow ;; 
His life *s a penance and his death *s a pain, 
Spring< like a flow'r ro day, and fades to morrow 5 
His b:eath * a babble, and his daycs a ſpan ; 
'T is glorious miſery to be born a Man. 


Hieroglyph.-X V. I 
CYPR. - - 
When eyes are dim, ears deaf , viſage pale , teeth decayed, thin 
withered , breath tainted , pipes furred , knees tremblmg, hands 
Jumbling , feet failing , the ſudden downfal of thy fleſbly houſe is 
near at hand, = 


. 


S. AuGusrT. 
Al vices max old by age : coyetouſneſſe alone groweth young. 


EP1G. 15. 


To the Infant. 


What he doth ſpend in groans, thou ſpendiſt fn tears : 
Judgment and ſtrength 's alike in both your years ; 

He's helpleſſe; ſoart thou ; what difference then ? . 
He *s an 01d Infant ; thou, a young old Mag. (” 


FINTIS, 


